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TO MRS. BISHOP, 

"WITH A PRESENT OF A KNIFE. 



A Knife," dear Girl, " cuts Love," they fay ! 
Mere modifti Love, perhaps it may— 
•— For any tool, of any kind, 
Can feparate— — what was never join'd. 

The Knife, that cuts our Love in two, 
Will have much tougher work to do ; 
Mud cut your Softnefs, Truth, and Spirit, 
Down to the vulgar fize of Merit ; 
To level yours, with modern Tafte, 
Muft cut a world of Senfe to wafte ; 
And from your tingle Beauty's (lore, 
Clip, what would dizen out a fcore. 
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That felf-fame blade from me muft fever 
Senfation, Judgment, Sight, for ever : 
All Memory of Endearments pad. 
All Hope of Comforts long to laft ;— 
All that makes fourteen Years with you, 
A Summer ; — and ajbort one too ; — 
AH, that Affe&ion feels and fears, 
When hours without you feem like years* 

Till that be done, (and I'd as foon 
Believe this Knife will chip the Moon,) 
Accept my Prefent, undeterr'd, 
And leave their Proverbs to the Herd. 

If in a kifs— delicious treat !— 
Your lips acknowledge the receipt, 
Love, fond of fuch fubftantial fare, 
And proud to play the glutton there, 
All thoughts of cutting will difdain, 
Save only—" cut and come again !" 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON THE ANNIVERSARY OF HER WEDDING DAT, 
WHIQM WAS AZSO HEX. BIRTH PAT* 

WITH A RING, 



1 heb, Mary, with this Ring I wed"- 
So, fourteen Years ago, I faid.— 
Behold another Ring !— " for what ?— 
" To wed thee o'er again ?" — Why not ? 

With that firft Ring I married Youth, 
Grace, Beauty, Innocence, and Truth i 
Tafte long admir'd, Senfe long rever*d, 
And all xny Molly then appear'd* 

If (he, by Merit fince difclos'd, 
Prove twice the Woman I fuppos'd» 
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I plead that double Merit now, 
To juftify a double Vow* 

Here then to-day, (with Faith as fure, 
With Ardor as intenfe, as pure, 
As when, amidft the Rites divine*. 
I took thy Troth*, and plighted mine,) 
To thee, fweet Girl, my fecond Ring 
A Token and a Pledge 1 bring : 
With this I wed, till death us part, 
Thy riper Virtues to my heart ; 
Thofe Virtues, which before untry'd, 
The Wife has added to the Bride : 
Thofe Virtues, whofe progreffive claim, 
Endearing Wedlock's very name, 
My foul enjoys, my fong approves, 
For confcience' fake, as well as Love's. 

And why ? — They ihew me every hour, 
Honour's high thought, Afie&ion's power, 
Difcretion's deed, found Judgment's fentence,- 
—And teach me all things— but Repentance.- 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME DAY. 
WITH AN ORANGE-BERGAMOT SNUFF-BOX. 



An hufband, as in duty bound, 
Prefents, what an admirer found ; 
(Pray ftart not, when you lift the lid !) 
A portrait in a Snuff- Box hid : 
Aye marry— and myfelf alone 
Can boaft th' original my own. 

By nature's early cunning wrought. 
This Box no fecotufpoKQi fought ; 
Such in this form, as on the bough ; 
Plain orange then, plain orange now. 
Apt outline of a certain Dame, 
Whofe tafte from nature's judgment. came ; 
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To whom mere genius gives » ftyle, 
Which fafhion ne'er could mend— nor fpoiL 

Our Boxes of more modifh make, 
From various fources value take ; 
An artift's name ; an humourift's whim ; 
The curious hinge ; the coftly rim : 
But all in this agree, they bear 
No perfume, till we place it there ; 
While modeft Orange here, augments. 
From it's own ftore the richeft fcents ;— 
A miniature complete, and true, 
Of — why not fpeak at once ?•— of you !— 
Whofe manner, in each part you fill, 
Makes pleafure's felf, more pkafing ftill. 

This Orange, in fome former hour, 
Had, like all oranges, it's four ; 
But foon that acid fount was drain'd ; 
And endlefs fragrancy remained : 
So, in the Woman I admire, 
If pregnant fenfe, perchance, infpire 
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A little jeft, a little tart, 
*Tis from the fancy, not the heart ; 
Fancy— whofe four a moment quells ; 
An heart— where fweetnefs ev*r dwells. 

And is not then the piclure like ? 
And does not every feature ftrike ?— 
Yes !— And the world would own it too* 
If what IVe feen, the world could view; — 
I, who with this poor gift and lay, 
Thus greet again our Wedding Day ; * 
And centring in one friend and guide, 
My joy's excefs, my reafon's pride, 
Would for increasing love engage,— 
Were every day to come, an age I 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON AffOTBB* ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAMS DAr. 
WITH A PEARL BUCKLE, AND VELVET COLLAR. 



1 he day declin'd ; the year was clos'cT;— 
Befide His forge, tir'd Labour dozM : — 
A Golden Buckle, meant to deck 
At morn's return my Mary's neck, 
(Tribute mere juftice long'd to pay,) 
Half finifh'd, on his anvil lay. 

Benighted, (how, it matters not,) 
Love, Truth, and Time, approach'd the fpot; 
They faw th* imperfect toy ; they knew 
Where y and from whom, and when, 'twas due. 

" What pity things fliould thus ftand dill, 
" Till yon dull Drudge hath flept his fill ! 
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4i Suppofe," the three companions cry'd, 
u Ourfelves our joint exertions try'd." 

The project pleas'd — fo faid, fo done— 
Andeach his feveral part begun. 

From every Charm,, that grac'd the Dame, 
Some hint of decoration came. 

For.Bloom, that heaven's own painting fhows ; 
For Features, where high Feeling glows ; 
For Looks, that more than language fpeak ; 
For Sweetnefs, dimpling Humour's cheek i 
For Dignity, by Neatnefs dreft ; 
Where fHH, whatever is, is beft £ 
For Powers* that call the captive eye,. 
From all nymphs elfe, when She is by ; 
Yet make us, when {he is not near, 
Ev'n for her fake, her fer revere ; 
For Softnefs, and for Strength of mind ; 
Senfe, ripe tho' rapid, keen tho' kind ; 
For Liberal Purpofe, and prompt Skill 
That liberal purpofe to fulfill * 
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For Friendly Zeal's afpiring blaze ; 
For Generous Joy in honeft praife ; 
For all, that can exalt thro' life, 
The Woman, or endear the Wife ;- 
Love, whofe quick fight no fads evade, 
A feparate Pearl in order laid. 

Truth, pearl by pearl exa&ly told, 
Arranged them in the circling Gold ; 
Announc'd their weight, from firft to laft ; 
And fet them clofe ; and clinch'd them fail. 

Time, o'er the whole a Polifh threw, 
Which brighter ftill, and brighter grew. 

The work thus wrought, with equal hade, 
The Workmen on this Collar plac'd ; 
Then bade the fondeft hulband bear 
The prefent, to the worthieft fair; 
Bade him falute with cordial lay, 
Her natal, and her bridal day ; 
And, his own fufrrage to approve, 
Appeal to Time, and Truth, and Lot* 1 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNiriRSART OF TBS SAMS DAT. 
WITH A PASTE BUCKLE FOR AN HANDKERCHIEF. 



Cjtems, had I gems to fend, would feem 
Short of your worth, and my efteem. 

But as no mortal wedded dame 
Has more from grateful love to claim, 
So ne'er did loving hufband live, 
Whofe gratitude had kfs to give. 

And yet the trifle I enclofe, 
Where only mimic brilliance glows, 
Poor Pafte (and poor it is indeed !) 
Has fomething, ev'n as Pafte, to plead. 

TV efiecl of borrow'd bloom to raife, 
A Diamond's fnpplemental blaze 
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To many a bofom draws our view, 
Where nothing, but itfelf, is true: 
—This Pafte upon your bofom wear, 
'Twill be as great a contraft there ; 
Of all within ye, and without ye, 
The only thing untrue about ye. 

On Merits ground proud Diamonds go, 
As who fhould fay — " Thus we beftow :" 
Pafte comes to you, on terms lefs vain, 
Not to bring beauty, but to gain ; 
And therefore feeks, in fuppliant tone, 
To blend it's luftre with your own. 

Whoe'er has feen you, mull have feen, 
How juft to Nature's gifts you 've been ; 
Secure th' applaufe of Senfe to fix, 
By Eafe and Truth, not airs and tricks : 
So rich, in talents fo applied, 
With nothing to affect or hide, 
The Diamond's aid you well may fpare ; 
Much lefs can Pafte deferve your care 4 
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And yet for once, dear girl, confent 
T* adopt a needlefs ornament j~ 
Nor fcorn to have it underftood, 
Art would improve you, if fhe could. 

When heralds Excellence defcribe, 
"They fend us to the Jewel tribe ; 
By Sapphires conftant Faith difplay? 
Firm Valour by the Ruby's ray : 
And Pqfte will ftand in your behoof, 
Humility's beft type and proof ;— 
For while your equal head and heart, 
(Supreme in each fuperior part,) 
Show Virtues, more than Fancy's eye 
Finds gems to blazon virtues by, 
The fimple Toy, you thus prefer, 
(So mean, fo honour'd,) will aver, 
That ever, as Defert extends, 
Ingenuous Spirit condefcends. 

No teeth of Time the Diamond fears ; 
But lafts more ages, than Pafte years ••«— 
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Yet Paftc, by your acceptance crown'd, 
For all the difference will compound : 
To 've prompted, in what fort it may, 
The verie* that hails this welcome day, 
Then on your breaft to meet it's fate, 
Will counterpoife fo fhort a date ; 
And leave one foltd pralfe it's due, 
—That mfhik itjbont, itjhoncfor You /— 
Praife, which myfelf, who moil defpair 
To ftiine, would only mine, to {hare ! 



MISCELLANEOUS. If 



TO THE SAME. 

*ON ANOTHER ANNirSRSJRT OF TBS SAME DAT. 
WITH A VERT SMALL ALMANACK. 



W hile in this tiny Volume's fpace, 
The current year's records you trace, 
(For which, arranged in common fize, 
Twelve times th' extent would fcarce fuffice,) 
Allow plain truth in ferious lay, 
To ftate an obvious fact,— and fay, 
Your own high merit, amply told, 
A Book, dill lefs than this, might hold. 

Charms fingly bright, may ftand portray 'd 
In flowery diction's proud parade ;— • 
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The briefeft phrafe will yours declare ; 
Tis but to lay— that " all is fair." 

Genius, that bloflbms, once an age. 
May crave the long defcriptive page ; — 
For yours, one little line has room ; 
—'Tis Genius, never out of bloom 1 

Thro* all our years of married life 
Would language fignalize the wife,— 
A period of five words will (hike ; 
For every hour was good a&ke ! 

No need of ftyle prolix and quaint, 
The mother, or the friend to paint ;— . 
Name but Benevolence— all the reft 
A thoufand memories can fuggefl. 

Terms as concue, may ferve as well, 
Great as it is, my Joy to tell ; 
And prove, what folios could but prove, 
With how juft wonder, pride, and love, 
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I boaft, in one dear woman join'd, 

AH Grace of Form, all Power of Mind ;— 

An Heart, by many a trial known, 

jill kind, all true— and All my own ! 
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/ TO THE SAME. 

Off JNOTHEk ANNIFRRSAtLY OF THE SAME *AY. 
WITH A WORK-BAG OF SILK AND PAPER. 



Oince our connubial blifs begun, 
How many years their courfe have run 3 
And 9 if more dear tould $e 9 more dear, 
How Love has made you, year by year 1 

What wonder therefore, if my breait, 
By one idea all pofleft, 
Whene'er I think, whatever I do, 
Enjoys the flighted hint of Yon ! 

Ev'n in a Toy at random wrought, 
Some features faithful Fancy caught ; 
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Whence Love could trace, and Truth portray, 
The Wife and Woman of to-day. 

In this fame firaple Bag, I fee 
A type of female Induftry : — 
And where 9 s the Labour, where's the Care, 
You 've fear'd to meet, or grudg'd to (hare ? 
A fcanty Lot the world fupplies I— 
—You make that fcanty lot fuffice. 
Hope for a little moment gleams !— 
— More liberal efforts prompt our fchemes. 
While fenfe improves a thoufand ways, 
What Patience bore, with equal praife : 
And frugal Skill, correcting Tafte, 
Seems only Ornament more chafte : 
Or Toils ezprefs, as each takes place, 
How new exertions vary grace. 

Two-fold Materials, affyjoin'd, 
To form this votive Bag cbmfcin'd • 
A Silken Top invites our hands, " ; 
Whofe Bafe mere humble Paper ftands. 
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That Bafe> (too well experience knows,) 
Your tender Frame's true femblance fhows j 
Which pain now rends, now weakness wears, 
And every ruder touch impairs :— 
While, like the Silken Top, your Mind, 
Preferves, unconquer'd tho* refign'd, 
Gentle to {both, firm to endure, 
It's texture whole, it's luftre pure. 

A Band, fcarce obvious to the fight. 
Extends this Bag, or draws it tight ; 
Fit emblem of the fecret clue, 
(As delicate, and as powerful too,) 
With which our judgments you controul, - 
And move, or fix at will, the foul :— 
While all a daughter's feelings fay, 
*Tis mere indulgence to obey ; 
And fondnefs knows not how to boafl 
An hufband's pride, or pleafure, moft. 

When in this Bag, your care has pent 
Each future needful implement, 
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'Twill be the perfect counter-part, 
Of that large treafury — your heart : 
Where gradual exercife hath ftor'd 
Whate'er makes merit more ador'd : 
Where every grief your friends endure, 
Expe&s it's comfort ; or it's cure ! 

4 

Still, Molly, let that Heart find room, 
For all th* extremes of mortal doom ; 
To every forrow round apply 
A cordial, or devote a figh ;— 
But keep from all, fave rapture, free 
A corner there for Love and Me, 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME DAT. 
WITH HIS OWN PROFILE IN SHADOW. 



I n many an emblem's better party 
I *ve pi&ur'd oft, your head and heart ; 
Permit me now to let you fee, 
A Shadow, thztjbould look like me ; 
The Shadow of a Man obfcure, 
In all, but one dear treafure, poor ; 
Yet more than wealthy, happy too, 
To call that one dear treafure- -You ! 

The Shadow of a Man, whofe eye 
Could Worth in Beauty's form defcry : 
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Mark'd where the worthieft charm the moft ; 
And faw in You, all each could boaft y m 
And feeing, lov'd ; and loving, thought* 
The more he lov'd, the more he ought. 

The Shadow of a Man, who knows 
How likenefs from affection grows 5 
And his own Virtue bed fecures, 
When moft he feels, and honours Yours* 

In fhovty mere Shadow, as it is, 
Queer copy of as queer a Phiz,, 
This mimic bawble of a face, 
Aflumes a ftyle, and claims a place, 
All other Pride and Praife above— 
•—The Shadow of the Man You love ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON J N OTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAMS DAY. 
WITH A SILVER TEA-POT, AND OTHER PLATE. 



Affection, which in humbler 7Vy/, 
Has oft exprefled it's annual joys, 
Boafts no increafe, aflumes no (late, • 
In thefe more gaudy gifts of Plate : - 
Small odds their previous price procures, 
Their Worth commences, when they Ye Yours : 
And Love fo juft as mine before, 
Was never left — nor can be more, 

I knew you amiably great, 
When hallow'd Union join'd our fate ; 
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Whatever part efteem infpir'd, 

Or duty taught, or need requir'd, 

Took from your Spirit double force ; 

*Twas good— and it was yours, of courfe } . 

Or, vice versd underftood, 

Was yours— and therefore it was good* 

Imagin'd powers, if fiction drew, 
Your real powers made fiction true : 
If praife indulged a loftier tone, 
'Twas praife of manners— like your own. 

Years following years difclos'd to fight, 
The fame dear merit in new light ; 
Merit* that every light could bear, 
More varied, but to feem more fair. 
Th' Addrefs, that made my fondeft hope, 
The 'centre of it's earlier fcope, 
With equal latitude ftill fhares 
Th* acute excefs of aJl my cares ;— 
Now, drooping nature to fuftain, 
Smiles Comfort on the bed of pain :— 



28 MISCELLANEOUS. 



Now, (hows me on how Aire a bafe r 
Temper and Scnfe Build Tafte and Grace ; — 
Now, adds a plume to Fancy's flight : — 
Now, points my views to nobler Height. 

Meanwhile, thus cheer'd, affifted, bled, 
I ('tis the moft 1 can) atteft 
My grateful heart's applauiive truth. 
With paltry Plate, and Rhymes— forfboth f 

Yet take 'em, Girl, as meant to prove. 
Tokens, not meafures, of my Love ; 
I£ value, more than that, they plead, 
They 're miferably fhort indeed ! 
No Verfc can make my feelings known, 
While Verfe confifts of words alone :— 
No Silver give you half your due, 
Till Silver is as pure as You ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME BAY. 

WITH AN IVORY TOOTH-PICK CASE, ' 
OF FRENCH MANUFACTORY. 



A Toy from France craves leave to pay, 
With me, it's homage to the Day:— 
A Toy indeed !— from France indeed!— 
— That's all it pleads — or has to plead* 

My little tokens, oft, of yore, 
Your emblematic femblance bore : 
But this, the portrait I propofe, 
Bj^wt refexnWing, will difclofe. 
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Mark, to what polifk Art has wrought 
Materials never worth a groat !— 
How different that from Nature's care, 
Which form'd You good, as well as fair ? 
Produced a brilliant work 'tis true ; 
But from itfelf, it's luftre drew. 

The Trifle, Z-la-modc de France, 
Shews all it's fplendor at a glance : 
But you in meek concealment fhroud 
Enough to make a thoufand proud ; 
Outfhine the vaineft of the vain ; 
Yet bide more excellence, than they feign ! 

See where a wire-drawn circlet trim 
Of cobweb gold, furrounds each rim ; 
Pure gold perhaps, and juft fo far 
'Tis fterling, as your Virtues are ; 
But when for fubftance we enquire, 
No contraft could be carried higher* 

If any price the Bawble bear, 
'Tis fafhion's tax on foreign ware \' 
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Fafhion, that when your fenfe fubxnits 
To popular folly's prankful fits, 
Improvement from your Manner makes. 
And gives not half th* eclat it takes* 

Obferve the taudry Trinket fhine 
At once as ufele^s, as 'tis fine : 
But You, when mod you pleafe us, boaft 
Both will and power to ferve us moft ; 
And prove fuperior judgment's light 
As beneficial, as 'tis bright. 

So fhort my Prefent's merits fall ! , 
— And how precarious after all ! 
How flight a touch, how brief a {pace, 
It's gloffy beauties may deface ! 
While you to years, and years to you, 
Devolve new grace, and influence new. 

But wherefore, ('twill, of courfe, be faid,) 
Is fuch a worthlefs offering made ? 
—Plain truth forbids me to difclaim 
A very, very, felfifh aim ;-— ■ 
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'Twas that, the Gift might foon be fpurn'd ; 
And all your thanks, if thanks were earn'd, 
And every kifs of thanks you'd fpare, 
Be, whole and fole, the Gh*>s (hare. 
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TO THE SAME, 



ON ANOTHSR ANN1FEKSART OF TBS SAMS DAY. 
WITH SOME TABLE FURNITURE OF CUT GLASS. 



.Esteem, when this glad Morn appears, 
Looks back on Gratitude's arrears $ 
And confcious dill of comforts new, 
Whofe value with their number grew f 
Gives wedded Love, a double fcope, 
—How much to boaft !— how much to hope ! 
" Would Love," you'll fay, " fo very prone, 
u That boaft to urge, that hope to own, 
" In brittle Glafs an emblem find, 
*' For Worth of fuch enduring kind V 9 
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Yes, Girl, affe&ion can purfue, 
On any ground, fbrae trace of You ; 
And ev'n in Glafs^ juft caufe explore, 
To deem the paft, a pledge of more ! 

From this fame Gla&, the workman's art, 
Has cut, 'tis true, th' exterior part.; 
And jet the lofs the whole fuftains, 
Adds fevenfold price to what remains : 
So time, that faps with gradual ftealth, 
Your prime of ftrength, your bloom of health, 
Leflening their period, year by year, 
Leaves all the refidue more dear. 

This Glafs o'er which the tool has gone. 
Puts new, tho' native radiance on ; 
And where a deeper touch it (hews, 
From preffure, into polifh glows ; 
Till light in every angle plays, 
Tranfmits more beams, refledts more blaze i 
So toils, which refolute right procures, 
Raife, by oppreffing, minds like yours ; 
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Bring powers inherent into fight ; 
Prove them at once, and make them bright ; 
While patience multiplies, of courfe, 
Each effort's luftre, with it's force. 
' This Glafs, in fhort, whatever end 
It's future fortunes fliall attend, 
Ufeful till broken, and when broke, 
Cru(h'd, not obfcur'd, beneath the ftroke, 
Will to tranfparent fragments pafs, 
AJbtnmg, tho' a^/MwrV, mafs : 
So You, whatever hour to come, 
Shall clofe your active virtue's fum, 
Clear to the laft, at lad will know, 
Ev'n under diffolution's blow, 
That death .(where life was what life fhou'd) 
Is only— ceafing to do good. 
Then, forrowing o'er a fhock fb rude, 
Remembrance, Confcience, Gratitude, 
Will treafure with religious care, 
Each atom of a fame fo fair : 
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" Such Senfe," 'twill fay, " fuch genuine Tafte, 

« Such Spirit, by fuch Manners grae'd, 

" Such bland Senfation's liberal glow, 

" So frank with joy, fo kind to woe, 

€t Tho* feparate rays they now difpenfe, 

u Form'd once, one general Excellence ; 

" In Bishop's Mary long difplay'd 

" The Friend's, Wife's, Mother's praife;— and 

" made, 
" To honour'd age, from brilliant youth, 
" Her Bard, at leaft* the Bard of Truth ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

« 
0N ANOTHER JNNIFERSART OF THE SAME DAT. 

WITH A POCKET LOOKING-GLASS. 



I o you, dear wife, (and all muft grant 
A wife's no common confidant,) 
I dare my fecret foul reveal ; 
Whate*er 1 think, whate'er I feel. 

This verfe, for inftance, I defign 
To mark a Female Friend of mine 5 
Whom long, with paflion's warmed glee, 
I *ve feen— and could for ever fee ! 

But hear me firft defcribe the Dame : 
If candour then can blame me,— blame. 
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I 've feen /fcr charm at forty more, 
Than half her fex, at twenty-four: — 
Seen her, with equal power and eafe, 
Draw right to rule, from will to pleafe ; 
Seen her fo frankly give, and fpare 
At once, with fo difcreet a care ; 
As if her fenfe, and hers alone, 
Could limit bounty like her own ;— 
. Seen her in nature's iimpleft guife, 
Above arts, airs, and fafhions rife ; 
And when her peers {he had furpaft, 
Improve upon herfelf, atlaft;— 
Seen her, in ihort, in every part, 
Figure, Difcernment, Temper, Heart, 
So perfect, that till Heaven remove her, 
I muft admire her, court her, love her. 

Molly, I fpeak the thing I mean : 
So rare a Woman I have feen ;— 
And fend this honeft Glafs, that You, 
Whene'er you pleafe— may fee her too ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME DAY* 



WITH THE AUTHOR'S PORTRAIT. 



Long. us'cL, ixt annual gifts to find 
Some femblance of your form, and mind, 
I flood refolv'd, this year, to make 
One change at leaft, for changing fake ; 
And by. a powerful pencil's aid, 
Prefent you with — Myfelf portray'd. 

Vain fcheme !— My Face the canvas (hows ; 
My Verfe no change of Otjeff knows ; 
Fancy, tho' vagrant, faithful too, 
Extends? but never quits the clue. 

d 4 
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In juftice to friend Cla&kson's Hull, 
Call it my Picture, if you will $ 
Confefs 'tis alJ, you wifh'd it (hou'd ; 
Say 'tis as like, as he is good : 
I join the fufirage, and rejoice ;— 
But your idea prompts my voice, 
When in the Cefy you approve 
The Man 9 who loves you, as I love ! 

Whatever lineaments I trace, 
Some excellence of yours takes place. 

That Eye, thefe rival tints difplay, 
Recalls each livelong, rapturous day, 
While, as new Grace round Beauty grew, 
My real Eye dwelt all on You* 
How oft, for Comforts you beftow'd, 
With cordial fympathy it glowM ! 
How oft, amidft defpondence clos'd, 
Safe in your Virtues it repos'd ! 
How oft, itglitter'd with delight, 
If your approach engag'd it's fight 1 
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How ftill, (fo rich your Merit's (lore I) 
It only fees, to wonder more ! 

Where art has (ketch'd thofe Lips of mine 
Refemblance lives along the line ) 
I look— and own my features caught : 
I think— and you infpire my thought :— 
Quick to the lips reflection flies, 
Whofe theme my Molly's Name fupplies ; 
The Lips, whofe vows fo truly made, 
Her Truth with intereft has repaid ; 
The Lips, which boaft the double blifs, 
To fpeak her praife— and claim her kifs. 

Happy that ftroke's expreffive eafe, 
Which living Character can feize 1— 
Such ftrokes, fuch eafe, I here difcern ; 
And back of courfe to You return : 
" Whence did th' original fuggeft 
u The Character fo well expreft P 
— 'Tis animation You impart i— 
You point the look, who rule the Heart 1 
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And if mere colours could reveal 
In outward feeming, all I feel, 
They'd fhow my joy, my pride,, my hope, 
My whole imagination'^ fcope, 
So full of You ; and You alone, 
J Twcre Ids my Portrait, than your own £ 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME DAr. 
WITH A SPINNING-WHEEL. 



J. is a long lift of happy days, 
Since firft I triumph'd in your praife j 
And (till in all you did, or faid, 
Some new, fome dear diftindlion read. 

This truth, by various gifts confeft 
Perpetual inmate of my bread, 
A Spinning-Wheel muft now allege— 
Affection's poor, but cordial pledge. 
Accept it, Girl ; and with it, take 
My reafons for the choice I make. 
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Firft, then, (howe'er unlike my trim,) 
For Fafhion's fake indulge the whim : 
Twill be bat charitable zeal,. 
If, while you ply the modUh Wheel, 
You follow Tafte, a ftep or two, 
Till Tafte may learn to follow you I 

In your own fex*s general name,. 
Your bland acceptance, next, I claim* 
Can Fancy's felf a feature trace, 
Your animation would not grace ?— 
Does Duty any tafk propofe, 
To which your fpirit never rofe ?«— 
Has Senfe a fandion it procures 
From ads or thoughts, more juft than yours? 
—In active merit fo complete, 

What elfe could you adorn ? Retreat t— 

There (hall this Wheel of mine atteft, 
u Your leifure knows no ufekfe reft ;"— 
And on that fad another found, 
" That Female Genius has no bound ;"— 
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While with alert addrefs you fill 
Each interval of nobler fkill ; 
From higher aims, to humbler, fall,— 
Still equal to yourfelf* in All I 

When for my Wheel I intercede, 
The caufe of all your Friends, I plead : 
For while your total virtue's height 
Puts competition out of fight, 
To them, your flighted works will ftand, 
Proofs of that virtue's raft demand ; 
Will make your mere amufements tell, 
Each character you bear, borne well ; 
And every web your Wheel fupplies, 
A relique for efteem to prize. 

Laft, for myfelf, let me intreat, 
My Wheel may prompt acceptance meet ;— 
Myfelf 1— whofe fondeft hope and care 
Are centred in this tingle prayer*-— 
" That while you twine the duftile threads, 
" Her treaiures while Reflection fpreadv 
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" Recalls to each applauded part, 

" The fuffirage of your confcious heart, 

*' And raifes from your feelings paft 

" The glow, that will endear your laft, 

* Some fort remembrance you'll devote," 

" To ITm, whofings this annual note; 

u Proud, when the feftive Morn calls forth, 

*' His tribute to one Woman's worth : 

u Who lovelieft of the lovely, flood, 

" Becaufe fiiii befl t among the good !" 



MISCELLANEOUS*- 4J 



WMHMMHHMHMMMrtBmMHW^H 



TO THE SAME, 

OK ANOTHER ANNirERSARr OF TBS SAMS BAT, 
WITH A COMPLETE SET OF WORCESTER CHINA. 



X im£, to our matrimonial fcore, 

Sets up one year of union more? 
And while at every period's clofe, 
Th' accumulate total richer grows, 
Bids hours of comfort, as they fly. 
Bring me new joys — to reckon by* 

Ev'n now (befides th* accuftom'd glow, 
Which round this feftive Morn they throw,) 
They deck with more immediate care, 
The fmile, my Gift and I fhail fhare ;— 
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My Gift ; which under China's name, 
Aflerts an English artift's claim* 

Wit, well I know, time oat of mind, 
Ladies and China-ware has join'd ; 
While random Cenfure's flippant tongue 
On fair, audita'/, the changes rung* 
How far your fex deferves the jeft, 
On more than Cenfure's charge fliould reft : 
I deem it falfe ; — for if 'twere true, 
Your fex, I'm fure, deferves not You ! 

Comparifon, meanwhile, may found 
Refemblance, on much furer ground j 
Refemblance, juft, and obvious too, 
By taking from your Mmd it's cue : 
There, China's propereft ufe may trace- 
Where focial Senfe aids native grace I— 
Thence China's happieft boaft may draw— 
«• All Excellence, without a flaw I" 
Or noting, how with foreign dies, 
Domeftic manufacture vies, 
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May, to this moment, from your birth, 
Peiluce a parallel of Worth ; 
Worth, which peculiar powers extracts, 
Ev'n from the fphere, wherein it ads' ; 
And in its home, of humble life, 
Difplays a Mother, Friend, and Wife ; 
Whofe like, the proudeft Nations known, 
Might feel new pride, to call their own. 

Mark what a group of pieces met, 
To make, in China-ftyle, a Set.— (| 

To make the parts you fill, fo bright, 
As great varieties unite ; 
All fhowing, tho' diftin&ly plac'd, 
One Pattern of fuperior Tafte ; 
All in one brilliant Whole combin'd, 
Of Right and Ufeful, Firm and Kind ; 
All fandioning one faithful lift, 
Where not a Virtue e'er was mift ! 

The lot for fale at audion lay :— 

M And what of that ?" perhaps you'll fay ^ 

t 
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— Marry, could then, the ftanders-by, 
Have known for whom I bought, and wby 9 
They'd forc'd me, for the good of trade, 
To twice the bidding I had made : 
For furely, 'tis but fair to ftate, 
That purchase cheap at any rate, 
Which coming, as this comes, a fign 
Of Veneration, joft as mine, 
Love's votive mite to Merit pays, 
Above all Price, as well as Praue ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

«V ANOTHER ANNIVERSARY OF THE SAME DAT* 
WITH A POCKET-BOOK. 



Anothbr year's demands 1 pay ; — 

Another Gift ; another Lay ; 
A Gift, a Lay, referv'd to- adorn 
The twofold triumph of the Morn, 
Which to the world, and .me, benign, 
Firft gave you Birth ; then made you mine : 
A Gift, a Lay, which but reveal, 
This moment, what in all I feel ; 
Save that each joy, from time that fprings, 
More length of fweet remembrance brings* 

£ 2 
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Then, fcorn not on thefe toys to look, 

So mean a Verfe, fo blank a Book ; 

One foft fenfation if it raife, 

That Verfe will earn me more than praife : 

To fill that Book, if you think good, 

'Twill (how forthwith, (what no Verfe cou'd,} 

How juft, how ample action's fcale, 

When powers of Mind, like Yours, prevail. 

Yet while fucceflive pages bear 
Your comprehenfive range of care, 
Each hint, from founder Senfe that flows, 
Each impulfe friendlier Feeling knows, 
Each purpofe of fuperior drain, 
Maternal, conjugal, humane, 
To my fole claim one fpace aflign, 
•Where both our fignatures may join 1— 
— Where witneft'd, in the name you (har'd, 
When mutual troth our vows declared, 
Frank as the heart, that gave your hand, 
A fancTton of my Love may (land ; 
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Of Love, which never yet, expreft 

A preferences Truth could not atteft ; 

Nor e'er more cordial comfort fek, 

Than what your kind Complacence dealt ; 

Nor ever in idea rofe 

Above fuch Worth, as you difclofe f 

—Where my name too, next yours difplay'd, 

May own that Love, with Love repaid ; 

May boafl a Wife, my favourite theme, 

As well from juftice, as eftecm ; 

May vouch, (what life (hall ne'er forget,) 

Affectionate approbation's debt ; 

And bind me, ev'n with death in view, 

To fix my dearefl: thought on You ! 

While the laft gafp tir'd nature draws, 

To figh " Farewell !" with> breathes Applaufc. 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON ANOTHER ANNIFERSARY OF THE SAME DAY. 
WITH A GOLD WATCH. 



Memory, this Mora, was turning o'er 
It's treafur'd matrimonial (lore \ 
All mutual troth had meant, or done, 
Since thofe firft vows, that made us One* 

Time, crofs the fpot, that moment flew, 
And held his Hour-glafe up to view j 
As who fliould fay, " No Union's band 
" Arrefts my courfe, or checks my hand : 
" In vain, tho' life's perplexing lot 
" Attempt to loofe the facred knot $ 
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•* In vain, tho' pains and frailties try ;— 
" My Scythe cuts, what they can't untie.. 99 

A tear that trilTd down Memory's cheek, 
Confeft, what language could not fpeak ; 
And bade me, with the faithful Lay, 
Which greets, once more, our Nuptial Day, 
Commend, dear Mary, to your care, 
The votive gift, the Watch, I bear ; 
That when Time counts bis reck'ning, You 
May have jwiir Regulator too. 

For mine then, and for Memory's fake, 
The fure, tho' flient Monitor take ; 
And on it's furface when you trace 
Your prefent Being's leuening fpace, 
Let hints from paft exertions caught, 
To future fcenes exalt your though^ ;— • 
Adjuft your judgment of events, 
By facts your own Defer* prefents 5—* 
Recall th' applaufe to merit due, 
At once, (o various, and fo true ;— 

M 
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Renew the glow, complacence found. 
Whene'er it dealt complacence round ;— 
Jtevive the energy, which of yore, 
Infirmity's frequent preffurc bore ;— 
Thro* fortune's fathomlefs obfcure, 
Lead patient worth, and purpofe pure ; — 
And flrength to cv'ry fpring impart, 
Which actuates a Superior Heart. 
—Whene'er, in fhort, beneath your eye, 
The hours, in meafur'd motion fly, 
Let each a kind concern fuggeft, 
For him, with whom you'll fhare the reft : 
Think, all he afks of Heav'n to give, 
Is with you, and for you to live ! 
Think, 'tis his prime ambition's fcope, 
His happieft theme, his deareft hope, 
From labours too fevere redeexn'd, 
Efteeming you, by you efteem'd, 
Suftaining you, by you fuftain'd, 
To wait refign'd, th* award ordain'd ; 
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Enjoy your joys, {both your repofe, 
Till Love and Life together clofe. 

Let Time, meanwhile, indulge his fpite* 
Swift as he is, his fwifteft flight, 
(Whate'er impreilions mark his {peed 
Tow'rd that laft home, for aD decreed,) 
Will but atteft Affection's power, 
To plant, in every ftcp, a Flower. 
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TO THE SAME, 

ON JHOTBMZ JtfNIFSRSJRT OF TBS SAMS DAT, 
WITH A GOLD THIMBLE. 



A Thimble !—" Whence," plain feafe might 

fay, 
" Came fuch a thought, on fnch a day ? 
u What ! after every ampler teft, 
u Of Worth fo tried, and fo confeft, 
" T* addrefs, by way of offering too, 
" An hint of Induftry to You ! 
" Could Love fuggeft a Gift like this ? 
€C Or Truth approve it ?"— Molly, Yes ! 
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All bints, you know, are but deiign'd 
To bring na&hs to mind : 
If Thimbles* therefore, types fo clear 
Of common Induftry appear, 
A Golden one, of courie, may be / . \ ^ 
A type of Golden Induftry ; '* ' * J 

Of fuch fuperior ftamp, as ftill v Uli; *• ' 

Yours ever bore,— and ever wilh 
This Youth has prov'd ; this Age will prove ! 
And fo fays Truth {—and fo fays Love ! 

Th' illuftrious Warrior, heretofore, 
(His laurels won, his labours o'er,) 
Befide fome trophied fhrihe, difplay'd 
The Sword, by victory, facred made ; 
That future Chiefs might fee, and draw 
More emulous zeal, from what they faw ! 
— If ufeful toils claim Honour's Prize, 
Your Thimble, Mary, to the wife, 
Will evidence of defert afford, 
As juft, as any Warrior's Sword :— 
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And when, (far diftant be that hour !) 
Your hand and mind refign their pow'r*. 
May pafs, as facred, to your heirs ; 
Proof of your excellence ! pledge of theirs I 

For who can feparate, ev'n in thought, 
Your Thimble now, from what you We wrought ? 
What work of yours was ever known, 
In which no fingular fancy {hone ? 
Could any applaufe, to fancy due* 
Be more fpontaneous ? or more true ? 
Could truth give any virtuous merit, 
More luftre, than your (kill and fpirit ? 
Does any example meet our fight, 
With more impreffive energy bright ? 

And when th* effect of all your tafte, 
Shall only be in Reliques plac'd ; 
When votive verfe no more (hall earn, 
The kifs, that bled this morn's return ; 
Nor my warm heart with rapture {hare 
The joy of boafting what you are;— 
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Ev'n then your Thimble will remain, 
Dear to ingenuous Sympathy's train ; 
And Juftice own how You furpaft, 
As long as Gold, and Memory laft. 
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TO THE SAME, 

«JT ANOTHER ANNIFERSARY OF THE SAME DAT, 
WITH A BRILLIANT HOOP-RING. 



«< 



A Ring ! again— —And is it fo ? 
" Does then Invention run fo low ? 
" What I could not fuch fincere efteem, 
" Find, once a year, fome novel Theme ¥* 

Yes doubtlefs ! —But in my defign, 
(Each votive Gift, each faithful line,) 
Invention never laboured yet : — 
*Twas Truth's prompt praife, 'twas Love's mere 

debt: 
Thefe ftill I 've brought ; thefe now I bring, 
The fame Heart, tho' another Ring ! 
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Meant on my Molly's hand to fiune, 
And thcjirft Pledge of Union join : 
That while her Native elegance {hows 
How little, grace to fplendor owes, 
The radiant Circle's friendly plea 
May fpeak a word or tw^o, for me. 

Perhaps, when there, henceforth flie marks 
It's glittering fparks fucceed to fparks, 
She'll think, how oft my joy confeft 
Each brighter part her life expreft : 
And faw, in fuch gradation plac'd, 
The rays of Genius, Senfe, and Tafte, 
That fcarce affectionate applattfe 
Had known a limit, or a paufe ! 

Perhaps, when (he obferves how pure, 
How glowing, how intenfe t' endure, 
The luftre every point difplays, 
Whofe each new motion beams new blaze, 
Her confeious Memory will return 
To fimiiar proofs of my concern ; 
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Attachment, whofe perpetual care, 
Her interefts, merits, comforts {bare ; 
Regard, which nothing could transfer, 
Ev'n to a wifh, eftrang'd from her ; 
Feelings, which Fate's eventful range 
Did never chill, fliajl never change. 

Perhaps, Reflection's eye will feize 
An hint, from Brilliants, bard as thefe ; 
Impaffive fubftance ; firm to mock 
Availing preffure's rudeft (hock : 
And thence a kind remembrance caft 
On years of patient effort pad ; 
When her Exertion, Skill, Addrefs, 
Made all my Toils and Sorrows lefs : 
Till emulous Perfeverance caught 
The Spirit, her example taught ; 
And Hope, thro' pain, fufpenfe, diimay, 
Checr'd by her aid, purfued it's way ; 
Hope, doubly welcome, when it's aims' 
Unite my proipects, with her claims. 
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Perhaps, in fhort, fometimes by chance, 
Thcfe Gems may catch her graver glance ; 
And Thought fuggeft, how foon may fail 
The voice, that loves her worth to hail ! 
Then, while her fllent fighs afcend, 
The Ring will bring to mind the Friend, 
Th' Admirer, Lover, Hufband, Man, 
Who glorying in one favorite plan, 
Refolv'd t' announce, in Time's defpite, 
(As long, at leaft, as Diamonds might,) 
That Heav'n's award to him affign'd 
The Bea and Deareft of her kind ! 
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TO THE SAME. 

CANTERBURY AUGUST 28, 1 789. 



" 1 



L 

W ill you hear a new fing-fong, of hey 1 diddle deny? 
How a Bifliop ran rambling to fair Canterbury ?— 
A Bifliop by name, tbo f no Bifliop indeed, 
Un-Doaor'd, un-Lordfliip'd, un-Mitred, un-See'd : 

Deny Down. 

II. 

This Bifliop left All, when his journey he took ; 

Nay his own better half, his dear Wife, he forfbok ; 

From whence you'll perceive, if at Irifli you laugh, 

That this Bilhop's All— was an All and an half t 

Derry Down. 
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III. 

But a truce with this paddy-cal, punnical fcrawi, 
Whofe fenfe, when you * ve found it, is no feme at all : 
Our torrent of wit let us wifely contract ; 
And glide on in plain terms, to plain matter of fad : 

Derry Down* 

IV. 

Mailer Bishop, to do things a little in ftyle, 
Took a feat in a Dilly, at fo much per mile. 
And becaufe the beft company fuited his palate, 
Had on this fide a Brim, and on that a French Valet : 

Derry Down. 

V. 

Monfieur to the Lady meet rapture addreft, 
With whofe beauty our fight was fo happily bleft ! 
Tho' the Dame, if appearance will authorife gueffing, 
Was expcrter in blading of eyes, than in blefEcg : 

Derry Down. 

F 2 
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VI. 

The Bifliop fat wifhing with many a pout ;— 
Wifhing what r— Why theendof the journey, no doubt;-- 
For tho 9 tempted, he fcorn'd, for mere Charity's fake, 
To wifh their necks bro k e w t i l e hit 99m was atjlake : 

Deny Down. 

VII. 

But luck, which had playM him rail oft a dog-trick, 
For this once, in his life, flood his friend in the nick ; 
And by changing about at Stone's End, he was carryM 
With a rich Kentifh Squire,and aMaid he had marryM: 

Derry Down. 

VIII. 

So leaving the Dilly and alfo it's Vermin, 
To make love,or be hang'd, as their fate fhall determine, 
He got fafe in good quarters, in fair Canterbury : — 
And thus ends this queer fing-fong of hey ! diddle derry: 

Derry Down. 



MISCELLANEOUS* 69 



TO THE SAME. 

CANTERBURY AUGUST 29, 1789. 



I. 

1 hro* tower-crown'd battlements I ftray, 
Whence Kings th' afiault of rage defy'd ; 

Or take 'mid ft gorgeous fhrines my way. 
Auguft remains of prieftly pride. 

II. 
Thofe priefts fo proud, thofe kings fo great. 

Their pomp and power, have long refign'd $ 
Tho* haply at the hour pf fate, 

They figh'd— for what they left behind 1 

*3 
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III. 

I pity them, alas !— and why I 
Ev'n now a fimilar grief I (hare ; 

Who think of Golder's Hill *, and figh» 
For what 1 left behind me there ! 

* Golder's Hill, Hcndon, where the Author had a country- 
houfe 5 a place dcfenredly celebrated in an Ode by Akenfide. 



TO THE SAME, 
with a present of pickled oysters. 



1 Hope, you'll not quarrel 
With this little barrel ; 
Nor fcornfully (tickle 
Againft oyfters in pickle, 
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Since fo freely they pafs 
O'er your palate in fauce«> 
If the Critics look crofs, 
As if fauce fhould be/awce; 
Let them tie their wit up, 
While on oyfters you fup : — 
And as foon as you 've done, 
If their tongues then mud run, 
Let them take for their pains, what thefe tubs left 

behind 'em, 
And lick xbtjbclh clean — if they know, where to 
Jtnd 9 em ! 



* + 
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TO MISS BISHOP, 

OM A ritlT AT RICHMOND. 

SUPPOSED TO COME FROM A FAVORITE PERSIAN 

KITTEN. 



1 is but a Bale wifh I fend,— 
Accept it from a Bale friend. — 

May the whole period of your (lay 
Be jocund, as a Kitten's Day ! 
Your temper and your manner fnine, 
Sprightly and innocent, as mine ! 
May Pleafure's felf, for your dear fake, 
A portion of my likenefs take ! 
Be brilliant, as the eye fo blue ; 
Be fpotlefs, as the fhowy hue ; 
Be frequent, as the frifks ; and yet, 
Smooth, as the fur, of your— Minettb ! 
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TO THE SAME, 

At RICHMOND. 
MARTIAL. BOOK 10. EPIGRAM 47. IMITATED. 



1 1 he things, my deareft girl, that pleafe 
In vifkants like you— — are thefe : 
*— Politeness, that appears infpir'd 
By Nature, not by Art acquir'd : 

3 Sense quick to learn, and glad t' inform : 

4 Good- humour ever frank and warm : 

Maktial. L, x. Ep«47. 

> Vitam quae faciunt beatiorem, 

Jucundiflime Martialis, haec fonts 
* Res non partt Iabore, fed reli&aj 
l Non iogratus agcr j 4 focus perennis; 
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5 Will, that contends not : 6 No Excess, 
Nor needlefs Frequency of Dress t 

7 An Heart that is, and feems serene : 

8 Youth's active Ease : * Health's cheerful 

Mien t 
"Prudent Simplicity: M A Mind, 
To focial Gentleness inclin'd : 
** An Appetite, that fcorns no Treat * 
,s Yet moft enjoys the fimpleft Meat : 
14 Spi r its from Morn to Night that laft, 
By no affedted Gloom o'ercaft : 
■5 Mirth not extravagant, nor loud i 
And Seriousness nor crofs, nor proud : 

5 Lis nunquam; * toga rani ; 7 mens quieta ; 
* Vires ingenue j 9 falubre corpus j 
io Prudens fimpficitas ; « pares amlci 5 
t* Convi&us facilis ; *S fine arte menia 3 
*4 Nox non ebria, fed (bluta curisj 
•5 Non trtftis torus, et tamen pudkusj 
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16 A firm Resolve in Alt and Thought, 
To be the very thing you ought ; 
,7 Whate'er you do, where'er you go, 
Sleeping and waking, ftill to Ihow 
Tor Friends abroad all juft coneern ; 
18 Nor long, nor fcruple to return. 

17 Soranus, qui faciat breves tenebras ; 
16 Quod fis, efle vclis, nihilque malls : 

18 Summum nee metuas diem, nee optes. 
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TO THE SAME, 

* 

WITH A SILVER SEAL, WHICH HAD BELONGED 
TO THE AUTHOR'S FATHER, SET IN GOLD. 



JUet this Domeftic Relique prove, 
If not your Father's wealth, his love ; 
Of all bis Father once enjoy'd, 
The only Relique not deftroy'd ; 
Devolving, by unqueftion'd claim, 
On You— fole Heirefs of — our Name. 

If, when your Grandfire's Arms you view, 
Nature fhould catch th' affedting cue, 
And prompt a pious wifh t 9 explore, 
What Form, what Mind, that Grandfire bore, 
The very Seal, thofe Arms which fliows, 
c ^me prominent Features will difclofe :— 
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The Silver marks his mental ftore ; 
Pure, unambitious, ufeful Ore : 
While ever, Jike the Gold, his Deed, 
Each moral Touchftone's tell could plead. 
—For other traits my pencil truft : 
Tho' faint the tints, the lines are juft. 

A Stature, full, compact, erect, — 
A Manner, to command refpect,— 
An Eye, that look'd a friendly joke,— 
The frank, but firm Old Briton fpoke. 
Well-principled, well-inform'd, well-fkill'aV 
He dignified the part he fill'd ; 
Wrought no man's wrong— nor e'er delay'd, 
When injur'd right requir'd, his aid : 
Stern to condemn, tho' flow to wound 
The guilt his keen difcernment found ; 
To fraud inflexible ;— yet prone 
Tq mitigate fufFering folly's moan ; 
And fpare the criminal, while he gave 
To fiire conviction all the knave : 
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By Craft, at once admir'd and feared $ 
By Senfe approved ; to Worth endear'd. 

Tho* cruQi'd by pain, entomb'd he lay, 
'Ere your eyes open'd to the day, 
Myfelf have heard, on public ground, 
Within the paffing year's ihort round, 
Surviving evidence proclaim 
Spontaneous reverence ibr his name ; 
While thus the cordial fuftrage ran,— 
" 'Twas generous George, the Upright Man !" 
How few among the fumptuous fhrines, 
Where proud mortality reclines, 
Boaft merit, on that bafis rais'd ? 
So long remember'd ?— or fi> prais'd i 

If aught in his contracted iphere, 
An Heart 4b manly, Hands fo clear, 
By Spirit nerVd, by Fortune croft, 
With Honour earn'd, with Patience loft. 
May that arrear, whate'er th' amount, 
Be plac'd, dear Girl, to your account 1 
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To you, may HeavVs award benign, 
The Health, to him denied, affign ! 
To you, with this his Seal, make o'er 
His right to Better Days, of yore ! 
And add, your own Deferts to grace, 
All Time's old Debts, to all your Race ! 



TO THE REV. THOMAS CLARE. 

LEFT AT THE BAR OF THE SOMERSET-HOUSE 

COFFEE-HOUSE. 



▼t herb are the Wits, extoIPd of yore ? 
Like Matter Bishop —Gone before— 
—Where's Mafter Bishop ?— As they are, 
/Gone forward— but not quite Jo fart 
—Him and his ways, three words explain— 
The-P*— Or*Xg«r*--DRURY-LANB. 
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TO MISS DIC KINS, 

WITH A COPT OF MOORE'S FABLES. 



' .Books, my dear Girl, when well defign'd. 
Are moral Maps of human kind ; 
Where, fketch'd before judicious eyes, 
The Road to Worth and Wifdom lies. 

Severe Philofophy portrays 
The fteep, the rough, the thorny ways : 

Crofs woods and wilds, the Learned Tribe 
A dark and doubtful path defcribe : 

But Foefy her votaries leads 
O'er level lawns, and verdant meads ; 
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And if perchance, in fportful vein, 
Thro* Fable's fcenes fhe guide her train, 
All is at once enchanted ground, 
All Fancy's Garden glitters round. 
I, Sally ! (who (hall long to fee 
In you, how good your Sex can be) 
Before you range with curious fpeed, 
Where'er that Garden's beauties lead, 
And mark how Moore could once difplay 
A fcene fo varied, and fo gay,— 
Beg you, for introduction's fake, 
A (hort excurfive trip to make 
O'er one poor plat, unlike the reft, 
Which my more humble care hath dreft : 
Where, if a little flow'ret blows, 
From pure Affection's root it grows. 

A Virgin Rose, in all the pride 
Of Spring's luxuriant blulhes dy'd, 

VOL. II* G 



$2 MISCELLANEOUS 

- '•-■" '» 



Mi 



Above the vulgar Flowers* was rais'd, 
And with cxcefs of luftre blaz'd. 

In full career of heedlefs play, 
Chance brought a Butterfly that way : 
She ftopt at once iier giddy flight, 
Proud on fo fweet a fpot to light 3 
Spread wide her plumage to the fun, 
And thus in faucy drain begun : 

** Why, but to foften my repofe, 
" Could Nature rear fo bright a Rofe i 
" Why, but on Rofes to recline, 
" Make forms- fo delicate as mine ? 
« Fate dcftin'd by the ferae decree, 
" Me for the Rofe,— the Rofe for me>" 

A tiny Bug, who clofe between 
Th* unfolding bloom had lurk'd unfeen, 
Heard, and in angry tone addreft 
This rude invader of his neft : 

" For thee, confummate fool, the Rofe ! 
« No— to a nobler end it blows :— 
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'* The velvet o'er it's foliage fpread 
" Secures to me, a downy bed : 
" So thick it's crowding leaves afcend, 
" To hide, to warm me, and defend: 
" For me thofe odours they exhale, 
'* Which fcent at fecond hand the gale ; 
" And give fuch Ttmgi as thee to (hare, 
H What my fuperior claim can fpare !'* 

While thus the quarrel they purfu'd, 
A Bee the petty triflers viewM ; 
For once, reluctant, rais'd her head 
A moment from her toil ; and faid ; 

" Ceafe, abject animals, to conteft ! 
u They claim things molt, who we them bed. 
" Would Nature finifh Works like thefe, 
" That Butterflies might bafk at eafe i 
u Or Bugs intrench'd in fplendor lie, 
•* Born but to crawl, and doze, and die i 
" The Rofe you vainly ramble o'er, 
" Breaths balmy dews from every pore ; 

G % 
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" Which yield their treafur'd fweets alone 
" To {kill and labour like my own : 
" With fenfe as keen as yours, I trace 
" Th' expanding bloflbm's glofly grace ; 
" It's (hape, it's fragrance, and it's hue ; 
" But while I trace, improve them too : 
" Still tafte ; but ftill, from hour to hour, 
" Bear home new Honey, from the flowV." 

Conceit may read for mere pretence 
For mere amufement, Indolence ; 
True Spirit deems no ftudy right, 
Till Profit-dignifyDelight. 
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TO THE REVEREND MR. FITTING. 
(on a broomstick.) 

1779. 



€t 



W rite on a Broomstick, Friend," you cry'd: 

" Write at, and for Yourself," fays Pride. 
How (hall I both commands fulfil ? 
You ought to rule me, and Pride will. 

What if I try, in one defign 
Duty and Vanity to join ? — 
And while I urge the Broomstick's plea, 
Defcribe, how it refembles Me ? 
Perhaps you may approve the hint ; 
Tho* if you fhould, there's danger in't : 

G 3 
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May I, with ftedfaft mind and phiz, 
Taking the world, as the world is, 
Make fuch philofophy my own ; 
Glad to let— well enough, alone ! 

True to its proper part, and place, 
The Broomftick fcorns to pufh a face : 
And I that maxim to a tittle 
Purfue, fome think too far a little ; 
More prone to quit the ground 1 've got, 
Than claim a rank I merit not ; 
Confcious how fcanty, at the mod, 
Is all Truth can> or Senfe would, boaft. 

Witches, 'tis faid, on Lapland's coaft, 
Aftride their Broomfticks travel pod : 
So when the Mufe is pleas'd to back 
My wooden Genius for an hack, 
Away fhe fcampers, like a Witch, 
Thro' thick and thin, crofs hedge and ditch ; 
As if refolv'd, before we part, 
To break her own neck, or my heart. 
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Broomfticks on no punctilios ftand, 
Ready alike for every hand : 
So I my fkill and powers would fuit," 
(Powers how confin'd I fkill how minute \) 
To any need, at any call 1 — 
Be ufeful— or not be at all. 

One femblance more of me (God knows) 
The Broomftick, too exactly, fhows ; 
By bands — long ! long ! perhaps to laft!— 
'Tis, like myfelf, to Birch bound faft ! 
— And fhall things ever thus remain ?— 
'Tis fair to hope, tho* not complain, 
I bear, meanwhile, what muft be borne : 
And when to a mere Stump I'm worn, 
Let this Eulogium on my Tomb (lick, 
" Here /w— the Model of a Broomstick !" 
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TO THE REVEREND DR. ALTHAM* 

THANKS FOR A PRESENT O* k PlC. 

WHTTIN UNDER AN EMBLtM OF EtOOJfXNCC, RXFRZ- 

6XHTZD BY TBI FIGURE OF A MAM EXALTED ©H 

A 1EDESTAL, AND HOLDING THE EARS 

OP Hit AUDITORS IN STRINGS. 



From a fcrub book, no matter what, 
This Type of Eloquence I got; 
But think, with better right and grace* 
Your Pig may take the Speaker's place* 

For, from the moment I drew out 
From draw and packthread it's round fnout, 
I 've liften'd to the news it brings, 
As if it held my ears in firings. 

Afk you upon what theme it dwells ? 
—Hear then the tale, a dead Fig tells ! — 
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Firft, Sir, and foremoft, thus it faith, 
" That Rumour is not ground for Faith." 
—No great difcovery I allow ;— 
Yet mighty wekorae doctrine n*w : 
For Rumour you muft know, with too many 
Sad fymptoms of a Peripneumomy, 
Had laid you */— and would, no doubt, 
Ere long haye kill'd, and laid you out. 
But this fame pig of yours alleges, 
(And for it's truth it's carcafe pledges, 
Whereto it adds, by way of proof, 
A label fcrawl'd with your own hoof,) 
That you (let Fame lie more or lefs) 
Two properties at leaft poflefs 
Of Men alive, and fit to live— 
—An hand to write —an heart to give* 

Moreover, it fets forth, as fully, 
As if *t had ftudied under Tully, 
That, fpite of changes and of chances, 
Time, diftance, and crofs circumftances, 
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An odd old Comrade's name can fill 
One corner of your memory (till ; 
An honour, truly worth my getting ; 
A joy, that (brinks not in the wetting : 
To which, had I the life of Nestor, 
I would fubfcribe my — Ita teftor. 

Am / then an ill eftimator, 
Who call your Pig a Prime Orator ? 
No.— If 'tis Eloquence's part 
To give a fillip to the heart. 
Try Pigs, and Speech-makers adTtbitum> 
When, where, and how you pleafe, exhibit 'em, 
Yet from earth's furface to it's centre, 
You'll never find an eloquenter. 

So much for rhyme.— Defcende, Pegase ! — 
—What I and forget Dame Han way's Legacy ! — 
The Pig indeed {poke not a word on't ; 
Perhaps, becaufe it never heard on't $ 
Perhaps, becaufe it would not puff : 
—But Jem's * authority's enough : 
* Dr, Altham's brother. 
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And Jem has dated an account 

Of Goods and Monies ;— whoie amount 

Will fill with plate your (hop, and his fhop ; 

Your pockets 5 and I hope 

Whereof God give you joy 



• (hop, and his fhop ; *% 
tope your wifli up ; — > 
joy! — Yours, Bishop. J 



TO MR. AND MRS. SCOTT. 

ON THEIR MARRIAGE. 



W hat Dower has gentle Kate to fiiow ?" 
—Good-humour's comfortable glow ; 

Voice, gefture, looks, that fay, 
One tried in pious Duty's part, 
A Maid with all a Mother's heart. 

Becomes a Bride to-day. 
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Let Him, whofe prudent choice prefers 
Her, and endowments fuck as hers. 

Give blifs, as he is bieft ; 
Devote his own, to aid her powers ; 
With love relieve her careful hours, 

With love— endear the reft. 

Let Kate with fweet complacence earn, 
With grace receive, with joy return, 

Each proof of tender zeal ; 
For every praife, have every plea ; . 
Be — all the fondeft Wives can be ; 

Feel— all the happieft feel. 
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TO THE 

REV. GEORGE STEPNET TOWNLET, 

ON THE BIRTH OF HIS DAUGHTER. 
SEPTEMBER l8, 1779. 



W hat fliall the Father hope, the Mother pray, 
When their Girl's eyes firft open to die day ? 

That dudtile Spirit, fimple Truth, 

And pregnant Senfihility, 
May lead up Infancy to Youth !— 
And- every prank of playful glee 
Still feem to fay, u This Babe was born 
" A Roas of Beauty, witk no Thorn \" 
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That year by year, new female Grace 

To manlier Judgment may be join'd ! 
Her Genius animate her Face ! 
Her Manner indicate her Mind !— 
A Face, a Mind, that fhow her born 
A Rofe of Beauty, with no Thorn ! 

That her full Form, and perfe£ Powers, 
The Worthy, and the Wife may ftrike ; 
And Love, to blefs her married hours, 
Conduit and match her to her Like !— t 
One, who (hall know, and boaft her born 
A Rofe of Beauty, with no Thorn 1 

That her capacious heart may take 

Grateful, the fhare of Good decreed ! 
And comfortable Candour make 
AH (he enjoys, be Joy indeed! — 
Joy, whofe pure glow may prove her born 
A Rofe of Beauty, with no Thorn ! 
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That never infult, lofs, or pain. 

May work an heavier weight of Care, 
Than confcious Honour can difdain. 
Or provident Difcretion bear ! 
While meek Complacence fpeaks her born 
A Rofe of Beauty, with no Thorn ! 

That Age infenfibly may creep ! 

And her laft look may fee furvive 
An Offspring of her own, to keep 
Her Likenefs, and her Name alive ! 
Then may fhe die, as (he was born, 
A Rose of Beauty, with no Thorn ! 
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rd MR. WOODWARD*. 

SONNET, 
IN IMITATION OF MILTON. 



Har*y ! (whofe apt and quaintly pregnant ikill 
O'er prompt obedient features could difiufe 
Each tint of wayward Humour ; while the Mufe 

Thro' alTher fleet lubricities, at will 

Purfued the Changeling ; limning portraits (till, 
Which mimic Art doth animate, and ufe 
For worthieft ends ; fith therein Folly views 

Her own form,— confcious, tho* flie laugh her fill,— 

* Hahky Woodward, bora 1714, died April 17, 1777. 
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Haply fo beft confronted ! ) What to Thee, 
The Public Ear hath ow'd, unqueftion'd (lands ; 

Whenas thy Powers, aye riling in degree, 
Rais'd tiptoe Expectation's .high demands , 

And to the Scene gave that abundant glee, 
Which to applaud long taik'd a Nation's hands ! 



ON THE 

DEATH OF DR. ISAAC SCHOMBERG •> 



Oould drugs of more immediate power* 
By (kill more opportune apply'd, 

Protract, for man, the vital hour, 

No Friend of Schomberg's e'er had dy'd \ 

* Isaac Schomberg, M. D. died March 1780. 
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Could warm Benignity of fool 
Arreft the arm up-rearM to kill, 

Death would have felt the bland controul, 
And Schomberg had been living ftilli 



CHARACTER OF THE REVEREND 
JAMES TOWN LET, 

FORMERLY BEAD MASTER OF MERCHANT- TATLOR&' 

SCHOOL* 

INTXODUCXD IN AN XXXRCI8E, 8F0KXN AT THX 

FIRST PUBLIC XXAMlNATZON OF THE 

SCHOLARS AFTER HIS DXCXA8E. 



..... Fo* one loft Friead 
A tear will trickle, and a figh afcend.-— 
Never did Friend Love more parental prove ; 
Never did Father bear more friendly Love 2 
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Largely benevolent ; minutely jufl ; 
Above Difguife, becaufe above Diftruft : 
Sure, if he err'd, to err on Candour's fide ; 
And only proud, to thew Contempt of Pride : 
Frank, but not forward; without Rigour, right; 
With Genius modeft, and with Truth polite. 
Livelyi yet liberal, his convivial Joke ; 
Warm Humour pointed it j Good-nature {poke. 
Rich was his Fancy ; tho' unlabour'd, neat 
His Phrafe $ and chafte, tho' comic, his Conceit. 
His Wit was Satire, by Addrefs difarm'd ; 
The Manner won, ev'n whom th* attack alarm'd ; 
Save, when at Vice— to Vice alone a foe- 
Full in the face of Day, he aim'd his blow ;— 
Or fped, unfeen, th' effectual Shaft ; while Fame, 
That hail'd .the Triumph, knew not wbofe the 
Claim. 
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CHARACTER OF THE REFEREND 
NICHOLAS FATTING. 

SPOKEN AT MERCHAHT-TAYLORS* SCHOOL. 



Ov this fame Spot, die Mufes firft 
His infant dawn of Genius nnrft : 
On this fame Spot, they foon confeft 
His toils to public ufe addreft ; 
His care coercive, yet benign. 
Endearing drifter difcipline ; 
And blending in the Teacher's part. 
The Center's eye, the Parent's heart. 

In Prieftly Character, his zeal 
Was what Conviction ought to feel : 



MISCELLANEOUS. $03 

gaa— aaesi 'i' 1 a—aa— l^«4— a 

Inflexibly fevere, to tread 
Where perfonal Duty's limits led ; 
And live in aft, and be in thought, 
A Comment on the Truths he taught. 

His focial hour's confpicuous merit 
Was cheerful, y*t eorre&od, Spirit ; 
That rais'd in each furrounding breaft, 
The fame Good-humour it expreft. 

His Judgment was a ray, that glow*d 
To light ftrong Senfe, thro' Reafon's road : 
Trac'd Worth's true price ; and left Deceit 
To work at will, it's own defeat. 

His Charity had a double drift. 
To give — and to conceal the gift j 
Anxious to fee the Good it dealt, 
Not number'd, not defcrib'd— but felt ! 

Excellence fo rare, from human view, 
With Him, you lov'd fo long, withdrew :— 

—Yet why the falling ftar deplore ?— 

« 

Heaven gains one Luminary more I 

h 4, 
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The Light his Life has ceas'd to give, 
Will ev'n in his example live : 
And Memory's grateful Incenfe burn, 
Diffufing Radiance from his Urn ! 



mim : sac: 

MATT. DISNEY — ARCHIB. BRAKENRIDGE. 



Spirits f— long loos'd from mortal care! 
If haply down your fields of air 

A momentary glance ye caft, 
And fee a lonely lingerer (tray 
Thro' paths, where oft in prankful play, 

With you his younger foot hath pad ! 

Accept the fudden tear, that (teals 
Along his cheek.— -For fure he feels 



MISCELLANEOUS* %Og 



The genuine impulfe of the Mufe ; 
Who leading Memory back to you, 
Friends as ye were !— reminds him too, 

What Friends bimfelf was doom'dto lofc ! 



coDSrojr, yuzr 12, 1775. 



EPITAPH ON MRS. HAND, 

IN THB PARISH CHURCH OF ST. GILES, 
CRIPPLEGATE. 



1* or worth fb dear, th* eternal tear might flow ; 
And Love would fandHfy an Hufband's Woe : 
But Truth the record of that Worth dhplays, 
And takes from Sorrow, what it gives to Praife: 
Alternate claims his grateful heart divide ; 
And Memory's Mifery is AfFe&ion's Pride. 
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INSCRIPTION, 

DESIGNED FOR A BATH, 
AT TBS SlOOZRRY NMd* WOtTVK IN 99MMT. 



JLhou, Virgin Health ! who turn'ft with (corn 
away 
From Luxury's lure, and Riot's rude aflault, 
To crown the genuine joy of Labour's day. 
Or feaft with Temperance in the mofs-grown 
vault, 

Wilt oft henceforth, if right of thee we deem, 
When Hope fhali here her azure pinions lave, 

Afcend propitious with the bubbling dream, 
And love to greet her in fo pure a wave. 
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HOC AGE* 

A Vicar in a certain vale. 

His farmers thus addreft ; 
u As much, good friends, as you love ale, 

" So much do I love reft : 

4t One humming cag, behind the flairs, 

" This cellar key fecures ; 
u Bate me but half to-morrow's prayers* 

" And half that cag is yours/' 

Dodrine fo feelingly proposed, 

His eager audience fnapt ; 
The morrow came ; the church flood clos'd ; 

The humming cag was tapt« 



/ 



HO BPIC&AMS. 

Bumper by bumper, jug by jug, 

A gradual vacuum made ; 
Till hollow round the mid- way plug, 

Alarming echoes play'd. 

" Doctor !" exclaim'd a child of fun, 
" O ! heed what we implore ! 

w And fince fo far fo well you *ve done, 
" E'en do a little more ! 

" Snug as we are, thus hand to fill, 
" "What pity 'twere to wag ! — 

" Reft the whole day, if fo you lift, 
* And give us— all the cag ! 

ANOTHER. 

Says Butler, " Hebrew roots are found 
41 To flourifh moft m barren ground, 3 



># 
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The reafon is extremely plain- 
Hebrew, obferve it where you will, 
Is/et the wrong end foremoft ftill, 

And therefore grows — againft the grain. 

\ 

ANOTHER. 

PLUS, MINUS. 

A Dutchman's breeches, in full tafte, 
Two contrafted extremes divide ; 

Buttons, like platters, at the waift, 
And fiuds, like peas, along the fide* 

Each fize prefents, in emblem true, 
A genuine Dutchman's conftant trim ; 

The large— marks what he'd get by jpw— 
The little— what you'll get by him! 
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ANOTHER. 

STAT SUA CUIQUB DIES. 

In Rome of old her Titus bore 

Thenobleft, gentled mind ; 
Lord of the world ; and what was moret 

The friend of human-kind ; 

Supreme in virtue, as in rank, 

'Twas his exalted plan, 
To reckon every day a blank, 

That had not bleft it* s man. 

How great ! how Godlike 1 to furver 

The fuppliants round a throne ; 
And giving each an happy day, 

Make glorious— iff his own. 

/ 
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ANOTHER. 

STAT SUA CUIQUE DIES. 

X o Childermas day fome object, 
Some Friday deem a bad day } — 

But Will, by no fuch notions check'd, 
Lets no day be a fad day : 

More cheerful ftill, as more in debt, 
He makes each day a May- day ; 

Nor would he ever fear, or fret, 
But for that queer day, — Pay-day ! 

ANOTHER. 

STAT SUA CUIQIJE DIES. 

VV hen Euclio a fnug fuddle chofe, 
For want of better converfation, 

His man was calPd (the ftory goes) 
To fhare a tete-a-tete potation. 
vol. in 1 
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By the mere force of grave hob-nob, 
Bumpers flew fatter (till, and fader ; 

" Mafter, my farvicel"—" Thank ye, Bob!"- 
" Here's to ye, Robert I"—" Thank ye, 
" Mafter !" 

Such bufinefs, followed up fo clofe, 

Soon brought them to th' end o* the tether; 

They pafs'd their day ; they took their dofe ; 
Star'd, ftutterM, ftagger'd, fnor'd together. 

Thus bout, at home, fucceeded bout ; 

For there was no reftraint before 'em ; 
But when occafion call'd them out, 

'Twas proper to preferve decorum : 

And therefore they agreed to make 

A bond file ftipulation, 
Strict turn and turn, abroad, to take ; 

One drunk, one fbber, in rotation. 
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The firft day was the Mafter's right ; 

And each perform'd the part decreed him ; 
The Squire was reeling ripe by night, 

And Robert cool enough to lead him. 

Soon after Robert's day came round, 
When to a neighbouring peer's they fally'd ; 

Whofe tap fo free, whofe ale fo found, 
With Robert's tafte exactly tally'd :— 

But in the pith of all his pride, 

A fummons from his Mailer caught him, 
Who took him cunningly afide, 

And thus in foothing ftyle befought him : 

u .Robert, I 've had my day, I know ; 

" And this, I know, to thee is due for *t ; 
" But wouldft thou now thy claim forego, 

" Hereafter I'll allow thee two for't."— 

1 2 
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" 'Tis hard," quoth Robert, " to deny, 
'* And from my foul I pity you, fir ; 

" But what you afk, is more than I, 
" 'Tis more than fate itfelf can do, fir. 

" Tho* mild as mother's milk, it be, 

" His lordfliip's (lingo *s wond'rous heady :— 

" The day is three parts fpent, you fee, 
" And I am three parts gone already !" 

JNOT^ER. 

QUOD.PETIS, HIC EST. 

A Thousand objects of defire, 

On foreign coafts you *11 view ; 
Now art, now nature's works admire, 

Here fplendor, there virtu :— 

But bleffings which at home you fee, 

Sublimer joy fuggeft : 
Old England gives you Liberty; 

And that gives — all the reft. 
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C^UOD FETIS, HIC EST. 

No plate had John and Joan to hoard, 
Plain folk, in humble plight ; 

One only tankard crown'd their board ; 

And that was fill'd each night ;— 

Along whofe inner bottom — iketch'd 

In pride of chubby grace— 
Some rude engraver's hand had etch'd 

A baby Angel's face. 

John fwallow'd firft a moderate fup ; 

But Joan was not like John ; 
For when her lips once touch'd the cup, 

She fwill'd, till all was gone. 

John often urg'd her to drink fair ; 

But fhe ne'er chang'd a jot ; 
She lov'd to fee the Angel there, 

And therefore— drain'd the pot. 

1 3 
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When John found all remonftrance vain, 

Another card he play'd ; 
And where the Angel flood fo plain, 

He got a Devil portray'd. 

Joan faw the horns, Joan faw the taU, 

Yet Joan as floutly quaff M; 
And ever, when fhe feiz'd her ale, 

She clear'd it at a draught.— 

John flar'd, with wonder petrify'd y 

His hair flood on his pate ; 
And " Why doft guzzle now," he cry'd, 

€( At this enormous rate ?" — 

" Oh ! John," fhe faid, " am I to blame ? 

" I can't in confeience flop : 
" For fure 'twould be a burning fhame, 

" To leave the Defil— a Drop I" 



EPIGRAMS, II9 



ANOTHER. 

qUJERB PEREGRINUM. 

Ihree Grangers blaze amid ft a bonfire's revel ; 
The Pope., and the Pretender, and the Devil.— 
Three ftrangers hate our faith, and faith's defender ; 
The Devil, and the Pope, and the Pretender.— 
Three ftrangers, will be ftrangers long, we hope ; 
The Devil, and the Pretender, and the Pope.— 
Thus in three rhymes, three ftrangers dance the 

hay: 
—And he that chufes to dance after 'em, may. 

ANOTHER. 

QVJEKE PEREGRINUM. 

J ohn Bull, whene'er the maggot bites, 

Cropfick with eafe and quiet, 
Raves about wrongs, roars about rights ; 

All rumpus, rage, and riot. 

'4 
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But if a foreign foe intrudes, 

John tells a different ftory ; 
Away with fears ! away with feuds ! 

All 's Union, Triumph, Glory ! 

He fcorns Dons, Dutchmen, and Mounseers, 

And fpite of their alliance, 
With half the world about his ears, 

Bids t'other half Defiance ! 



J NOT HER. 

qVJEKE PEREGRINU'M. 

Virtues, and fafirions* jointly (hare 
All England's pride, all England's care ; 
From foreign fops, and coxcomb courts, 
Fafliions, by wholefale, (he imports ; 
But let it, to her praife, be known, 
Old England's Virtues— or* her own! 
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ANOTHER. 

QU/ERE PEREGRINUM. 

V-Jnly mark how grim Codrus's vifage extends ! 

How unlike his ownfelf ! how eftrang'd from his 

friends ! 

He wore not this face when eternally gay, 

He revell'd all night, and he chirrup'd all day. 

* • 

Honed Codrus had then his own houfe at his call ; 

'Twas Bachelor's, therefore 'twas Liberty Hall : 

But now he has quitted poffeflion for life ; 

And he lodges f poor man ! in the houfe of bis wife! 

ANOTHER. 

QUiERB PEREGRINUM. 

On travelling our ideas run, 
When we lament a buried brother— 

" Toor Tom's gone under ground," fays one ; 
«* Tom's gone to his long home," fays t'other. 
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Whatever terms defcribe th' event, 

One truth of each dead friend we know 

He's gone— where all before, him went ; 
And where all after him— mufi go*. 

ANOTHER. 

QUJERE PEREGRINAM.. 

Onb Native of a diftant coaft, 
Her Sex's and her Country's boaft, 

Th' applauding World had feen ; 
Her— Britain's Genius knew defign'd, 
The Friend, and favourite of Mankind ;. 

And claim'd her for a Queen ! 

Whate'er diftinctions we may raife, 
*Twixt foreign and domeftic praife, 

In this we all concur : 
Wherever born — 'tis Worth alone 
Makes Her fo fit for fuch a Throne y 

And fuch a Throne for Her. 
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ANOTHER. 

FATI VALET HORA BENIGNI. 

When Tom call'd in, one day, on Ned, 
His wife was plaiftering dearee's head ; 

Who figh'd ; but dar'd not fliake it !— 
*Tis well Tom's pace is fomething flower ; 
For had he come an hour before, 

He'd fcen the vixen break it ! 

ANOTHER. 

FATI VALET HORA BENIGNI. 

Would Fate on me two luckier hours beftow, 
I *d give 'em to my friend, and to my foe :— 
One to embrace the partner of my heart ; 
And fo to meet, as never more to part :— 
And one, from him who hates me to retreat ; 
And fo to part,— -as never more to meet* 
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ANOTHER- 

FATI TALET BORA BEHICVI. 

W bile Job mores all too quick, or all too flow, 
No hour of joy can be the hour of Jos : 
But Nic (fly rogue ! ) is ne'er too flow, nor quick \ 
The nick of time is fell— the time of Nic ! 

JNOTHER. 

FATI VALET HOEA BEN1CKI. 

Whei Haeet's flirill beldame thinks proper to 

ftray, 
*' Come hang out the broom, Hal," his neighbours 

all fay, 

«* And throw every care on the flielf "— 
'Tis a fortunate hour, which full dearly he earns ; 
For 'tis twenty to one, but when Madam returns, 

He'll be ready to hang out— 'himfelf ! 
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ANOTHER. 

BREVI3 BS8E LAB0R0, 

I ou may talk of your houfes of Commons and 
Lords, 

Of the ftrength of their lungs, and the length of 

their words ; 
But in fpite of their Cons, and in fpite of their 

Pros, 
They that {peak to the point— are the Ayes and the 

Noes ! 

ANOTHER. 

BREVI3 ESSE LABORO. 

L> e l i a her fex's foible fhuns ; 

Her tongue no length of larum runs ; 

Two phrafes anfwer every part : 

One ^tfaiV— one breaks— her hufband's heart ; 

I will, fhe faid, when made a bride ;— 

I wofl/- thro* all her life befide. 
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ANOTHER. 

BREVIS ESSE LABORO. 

Un Folly's lips eternal tatlings dwell i 
Wifdom fpeaks little — but that little, well. 
So lengthening fhades the fun's decline betray ; 
But fhorter (hadows mark meridian day. 



ANOTHER. 

BREVIS ESSE LABORO. 

Let poets for goddeffes rack their invention ; 

Let philofophers drefs up ideas of virtue ; 
Let hiftorians to merit invite our attention, 

While fable, or fancy, or fa<3, they recur to :— 
We can put all they fay, aye and more, all they 

mean, * 

Into one little fyllable's compafs— the Queen ! 



EPIGRAMS. 127 



ANOTHER. 

BREVIS ESSE LABORO* 

W hile with longs and with fhorts, all our heads 

are fo full, 
I'll tell you an Englifh grammatical bull : 
Compare the word "(hort,"and you'll find it confeft, 
That " fhorter" is longer, and " fhorteft" longeft. 

ANOTHER. 

QUALIS AB INCBPTO. 

By never-failing cunning taught, 

Her arts the fpider plies ; 
And ambufh'd in the web fhe wrought, 
A fell aflaffin lies. 

By never-ceafing raihnefs led, 

The fly purines his way, 
Bolts on the mare his heedlefs head— 

A felf-devoted prey. * 
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Nature upholds her general reign 

By everlafting rules : 
Her fpiders would be Imaves in vain, 

Unlefs her flies were foolt. 



ANOTHER. 

QJJALIS AB INCEPTO. 

Hatched all from alien eggs, along the meads, 
The jocund hen a troop of ducklings leads : 
But when the dangers of the pool they brave, 
And plunge intrepid in the dreadful wave ; 
High beats her fluttering heart; {he calls; (he 

• 

cries ; 
And reftlefs round and round the margin flies.— 
Alike unalter'd, nature's powers occur; 
Inftinct in them, parental care in her : 
The offspring's deed proclaims a race unknown ; 
A mother's feelings prove the brood her own* 
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ANOTHER. 

QUALIS AB INCBPT0. 

V^urio, whoie hat a nimble knave had fnatch'd, 
Fat, clumfy, gouty, afthmatic, and old, 

Panting againft a poft, his noddle fcratch'd, 
And his fad (lory to a ftranger told— 

u Follow the thief," replied the ftander by ; 
« Ah ! Sir !" faid he, " thefe feet will wag no 
" more !* 
" Alarm the neighbourhood with an hue and cry"— 
" Alas ! I 've roar'd as long as lungs could 
" roar I" 

" Then," quoth the ftranger, " vain is all eu- 
u deavour; 

" Sans voice to call, fans vigour to purfue ; 
** And fince your hoi, of courfe, is gone for ever, 

u I '11 e'en make bold to take your w/^— Adieu ! ' ' 

VOL. II. K 
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J NOT HER. 

JL* odg'd in pure hands, the very ore refines ; 

What merit earns, with honour we can hold ; 
An honeft penny, a bafe pound outfhines ; 

The gold of Fraud is brafs— the brafs of Virtue, 
gold! 

ANOTHER. 

iVomek, it feems, whoe'er pay fcot and lot, 
May ferve church-wardens, overfeers— what not ? 
For fo in folemn fort the Courts averM, 
Term. Hil. the 28th of George the Thud.— 
O ! Lawyers i Lawyers ! who fuch fuits abet, 
Think what you hazard for the fees you get I 
The very arguments you now devife, 
In time to come, againft yourfelves may rife ;— 
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And prove, as well equipped for wordy war, 
A Bench of Grannums— and a Female Bar ! 



ANOTHER. 

When once, Voltaire, with jealous rage, 
Attacked our Shakespeare's glorious page, 

To give abufe a glofs, 
In French tranflation's awkward mould, 
He firft debas'd the genuine Gold, 

Then judg'd it by his drofs. 

Vain impotence of critic fpite ! 
Shakespeare's old fterling, folid, bright, 

All taftes and times will fiiit :— 
While the pert Frenchman's bafer mafs, 
If rank'd at all, will rank with brafs ;— 

-And worthlefs brafs, to boot. 

K 2 
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ANOTHER. 

Weed not the tales the fmuggling crew repeat! 
They'll furely cheat you, who teach you to 

cheat : 
He deals, to lofe, who takes bafe means to fave : 
9 Tis a fool's purchafe, when it makes a knave I 



ANOTHER. 

SPOKEN AT MERCHANT-TjriORS* SCHOOL. 

Your venerable Chaplain* once, 
(Tho* now with age he bend,) 

Train'd here the fcholar, lafh'd the dunce, 
A Matter, and a Friend. 

* Mr. Fatting* 
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To profit by his well-known care, 

His child a Butcher brought ; 
And all the needful to prepare, 
* A dictionary bought*. 

Before a week it's courfe had run, 

The Butcher came again— 
" Take back your book, give back my fon," 

He cried, with might and main : — 

" Laming!—' tis money thrown away, 

*' Such Laming to procure : 
" The book don't mow, the boy can't fay, 

" What's Latin— for zjiewer 1" 



A NOT HER. 

PAR PARI. 

VV h at boiling, melting, fqueezing, mi xing, ftirring, 
To make our Englifli punch are all concurring :— 

« 3 
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The Scotch receipt to fimplcr modes reforts ; 
—To two full quarts of brandy— add two quarts. 

ANOTHER. 

PAR PARI. 

£* amr fays, there are (we hope Fame fibs) 

Among our modern youth, 
Who lace around their dainty ribs, 

A pair of flays, forfooth ! 

Fortune ! howe'er in different ways 

Thou fettled rank, and riches, 
O ! match thefe milkfop males in days 

With wives— that wear the breeches ! 



ANOTHER. 

PAR PARI. 

Observe the barrifter expand 

A copious length, and breadth of band ; 
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Who when a college fmart of yore, 
A fnip fcarce ftatutable wore % 
And yet 'tis nothing hard to trace 
Proportion's rule in either cafe : 
The band in academic ftation, 
Was little — like his application ; 
But now, encreas'd by due degrees, 
'Tis large, and ample— as his fees ! 

A NOT HER. 

PAR PARI. 

r or every living thing on fhore, 

Our naturalifts agree, 
The acute obferver may explore 

Some counter-part at fea. 

One proof this rule's not ftridlly true, 

Our British Tars will ftand ; 
Who ne'er by fea their Equals knew, 

Nor yet their Rh'—by land. 

K 4 
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J NOT HER. . 

PAR PARI. 

Uld Gulo, one day, gravely making bis head, 
To his comrades a lecture of temperance read : 
" In all eating, and drinking, proportion purfue,— 
" That's my method," faid he —and indeed he faid 

true: 
For wherever good wine, and good ven'fon he found, 
He would drink ye three &>//&/— and eat ye three 

found. 



ANOTHER. 

PAR PARI. 

In an old Rabbi's book, this ftory's given ;— 
When Eve and Adam firft were man and wife, 

Ten veflels full of Speech came down from 
Heav*n, 
Nine out of which the woman kept for life. 
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In a&ive pow'rs of head, and hand and heart, 
Ada M y no doubt, furpafs'd his confort far ; 

Yet Eve had wherewithal to play her part ; 
Nine words in ten— fet all upon a par! 



ANOTHER. 

PAR PARI* 

When Do&ors, twenty years ago, 

Wore wigs of venerable flow, 

A bodkin fword's diminutive (lump 

Stuck right acrofs each phyfic rump ;— 

Whofe fhort dimenfions feem'd to fay, 

" Our object is to fave, not flay." 

An emblem apt enough, I trow. — 

But wicked wits pretend to fhow, 

For fwords fo fmall, an apter ftill— 

— « We *ve other ways than one— 10 kill \" 
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ANOTHER. 

PAR PARI. 

IN o Fame of Thrones, that whilom were, 
No Thrones that now are feen, 

Show fuch an Exemplary Pair, 
As Britain's King and Queen. 

From Worth fo long, fo well difplay'd. 

Allegiance argues thus ; 
As they were for each other made, 

So both were made for or. * 



ANOTHER. 

PAR pari* 

" Madam !— My Dear !r-I bid !— I beg !— 
" Don't!— Don't be dogged— Pry thee, Peg !"— 
M Why look ye, Lovee !"~ Peg reply 'd ; 
" Like meat, like fauce ! —Like fpoufe, like bride !" 
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If a tartar you '11 be, you a tartar {hall catch !«— 
" Coax and kifs ! here's your wife !. Huff and cuff! 
" here's your match !" 



ANOTHER. 

IN NOVA FERT ANIMUS* 



VY hen Sloth puts urgent bufinefs by, 
" To-morrow's a new day," (he'll cry» 
And all her morrows prove it true,— 
They 're never us 9 */— and therefore new I 



ANOTHER. 

IN NOVA PERT ANIMUS. 

When England's foes her follies view, 
Each day, each hour, (hows fbmething new ; 
But let them try in Arms their (kill, 
And England— is Old England (till ! 
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ANOTHER. 

IX XGTA FEAT ASIIIUS. 

1h due regard to modern tafte, 

Tom Dupe, the village fquire, 
Along a barn, in profped plac'd, 
Three fcraps of paint-fmear'd windows trac'd, 

And half a Gothic fpire.— 

Thus in antiques by fafhion's lore. 
The {ham thing hides the true one ; 

The barn, top, bottom, fides, and floor, 

Was an old Ruin heretofore 

And now 'tis made a new One ! 



ANOTHER. 

IN NOVA FER.T ANIMUS. 

J. here's nothing new beneath the fun"*- 
So ancient wit's decifions run ; 



u 
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But wit no match for fads is z'~- 
For I know things, and fo do you,* 
Tho* everlafting, ever new !— 

What think you, firs, of Taxes ? 



J N Of HER. 

IN NOVA FERT ANIMUS. 

Twixt thofe Poets of old, and our Poets of late- 
One perpetual diftin&ion holds true : — 
The New in a twinkling are all out of date ; 
The Old— will forever be new 1 



u 



ANOTHER, 

IN NOVA FERT ANIMUS. 

Read ! Read !" the thread-bare Poet cries j 
" New powers of verfe I bring : 
*' At every line new beauties rife, 
•' Spontaneous while I fing !" 
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Poet ! thy boaft would feem more true, 
One faft if thou could'ft quote ; 

Had powers and beauties all fo new, 
Procured thee— a new coat! 



ANOTHER. 

IN NOVA FEET ANIMUS* 

1 om Whiffle changes every day; 

But that's but half the curfe ; 
He changes evermore one way ;— 

To wit— from bad to worfe ! 



t . r ;,j ANOTHER. 

%v '*-''" IN NOVA FEET ANIMUS* 

When Charles the Krft the fceptre bore. 

Each grave Divine, I trow, 
A filken cap all fable wore, 

With nine ftraight hairs below. 
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The Rcftoration's jovial day;, 
Chang'd, with the men, the mode. 

And orthodox heads, in broad difplay, 
The flaxen buckle fjiow'd. 



In Anna's reign, from general view, 
Th* enormous flaxens fled : 

And lo ! perukes of milk-white hue, 
Succeeded in their ftead* 

Thefe, too, incurr'd by lapfe of years, 

Difufe, tho' not difgrace : 
New clerical brows requir'd new gears ; 

And grizzles took their place* 

Yet ftill the wig's full form retain'd 
The feather'd foretop's peak : 

Yet (till the folemn bulb remain'd, 
To flank the rofy cheek. 
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But now I — forgive the confcious mufe, 
That feels her verfe too bold : — 

What fafhions modem. Reverends ufe, 
You need not here be told.— 



Tho' new their tafte, while they adopt 

Their good forefathers* ways, 
The frizz'd, the curl'd, the bald, the cropt, 

Have all their claim to praife. 



ANOTHER. 

SPLBNDEAT USU. 

« 

Aye! Honefty's a jewel," Richard cry'd, 
" That Ihines the clearer (till, the more 'tis try'd." 
" True, Dick," quoth Jeremy — "yourfelfmay 

" fliew it, 
" Your honefty's fo clear —we sUJee through it.* 



9» 
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ANOTHER. 

SPLENDEAT USU. 

uee ! ftretch'd on nature's couch of grafs, 

The foot -fore traveller lies ! 
Vaft treafures let the great amafs ; 
A leathern pouch, and burning glafs, 

For all his wants fuffice. 

For him the fun it's power difplays, 

In either hemifphere ; 
Pours on Virginia's coaft it's blaze, 
Tobacco for his pipe to raife ; 

And {nines to light it — herb ! 



ANOTHER. 

SPLENDEAT USU. 

W hen all, a people for a King can feel, 
Bur ft into voice,— an unifon of zeal,— 

VOL. II. L 
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The Que eh £0 long reverM, and IotM fo well, 
Heard the glad theme the general ihout employ ; 
And 'midft the thunders of affectionate joy, 

Dropt a warm tear, that fparkkd as it fell* 

But oft, if right the Mufe the future read, 
Will fimilar pralfe, to fimilar feelings lead, 

While Virtues like her own, her name endear $ 
Th* effed is but proportion'd to the cauie ; 
Her tear will ftill do honour to applaufe, 

And new applaufes flill call forth her tear* 

ANOTHER. 

CORRIGE SODES. 

1 f matters have been ftated ill, 

In Chancery you may mend your bill: 

But mending bills, three times in four, 

Is only giving fcope for more : 

When legal flaws keep fuits depending, 

'Tis the bill-inaitr, that wants mending. f 
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ANOTHER. 

CORRIGB SODBS. 

1 he Russian hufbands, as we 're told, 
Their wives to due correction hold, 

Whene'er they acl or judge ill:— *— 
" Love me and love my dog," we cry ; 
But their rough difcipline feems to imply, 

" Love me, and love my cudgel." 



<< 



ANOTHER. 

i 

CORRIGB SODES. 

I o our ruin point-blank," quoth the Patriot, 



u we run ; 
" Whether doing or undoing, both ways undone ; 

" And Government nods to it's fall ;"— 
But whatever we rifque, or whatever we lofe, 
Let the Patriot but (land in the Minifter's fhoes, 

And that (ingle amendment— mends all ! 

I. 2 
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ANOTHER., 

C0RR1CE SODES. 

.Mankind, tho' fatirifls with jobations weary us, 
Has only two weak parts, if fairly reckon'd ; 

The firft of which is— trifling with things ferious ; 
And feriouraefs in trifles — is the fecond : 

Remove thefe little rubs, whoe'er knows how, 

And fools will be as fcarce— as wife men now ! 



ANOTHER. 

CORRIGE 30DBS. 

il xpert phyfiognomifts teach us to trace 
All another's defects in the lines of his face, 

By infallible rules, if we mind 'em : 
But methinks, with refpecl: to the faults of our 

neighbour, 
'Twould be much better worth a philofopher's 
labour, 
Could he cure us— of looking to find 'em ! 
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ANOTHER. 

C0RR1GB SODBS. 

X o a noted optician, a (imple grave man, 

In thefe terms his addrefs for affiflance began ;— 

" If with me, like my neighbours, you think 'twould 

u fucceed, 
" I would purchafe a glafs, that would help me to 

" read." 

Number this, number that, no efied could produce ; 
Concave, and convex, were alike of no ufe ; 
The fhop was all rummag'd for old ware and new ; 
But nothing came of it — for nothing would do. 

" ,r Tis ftrange," faid the artrft, " you fee none the 

" better 5 
" Cannot all thefe varieties fliow you a letter ¥* 

*-3 
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Show a letter ?" quoth he, " yes, by hundreds 
•' they fliow 'cm ; 
" I can fee faft enough ; what I want — is to know 



« 'em." 



ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQUIRIT EUNDO. 

When two fond fouls for Gretna Green en- 
gage 
From wife reftraint, by rafh elopement freed, 

Love fits poftiUion ; and at every ftage, 

Infpires new paflion, while he adds new fpeed* 

■ 

Thus they go forth— but how will they return ? 

Ev'n on the road, perhaps, ordain'd to prove 
A truth, which folly, firft or laft, mud learn,-** 

" That fore Repentance drives as fait as 
" Love !" 
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ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQJHRIT EUND0* 

1 o ferve five churches in a day, 

The curate mounts his fteed ; 
Thro* towns, prayers, fermons, wings his way, 
And all three-quarter's fpeed. 

All did I fay ?— - why then I faid 

A thing befide my text ; 
The lad with double hafte is fped, — 

Becaufe the dinner's next. 



ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQUIRIT EUNDO. 

A Public fpbited peer, we 're told, 

Mechanic powers had found, and try'd ; 
fiy which a (hip her courie may hold, 
Without the help of wind or tide* 

l 4 
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Two wife observers, Tom and Will, 
Found means th* experiment to fee ; 

And tnrn'd and twifted all their (kill, 
To fettle how the thing could be. 

" It can't ftand ftill, becanfe it goes/ 9 
Exclaim'd at laft fagacious Will ; 

" True," anfwer*d Tom, " and I fuppofe, 
" It goes— becaufe it can't ftand ftill !" 



ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQUIRIT EUNDO. 

1 ho* far from Britain, Britain's worthieft 

pride, 
The World's greatPatriot, generous Howard, dyM, 

Let not our forrow blame his wi(h to roam : 
With fuch an heart, as fuch a life difplay'd, 
An heart, which all Mankind one Family made, 

To travel— was but to enlarge his Home ! 
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ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQUIRIT EUNDO. 

In our forefathers days, for once in his life, 
The fqutre brought to London his daughter and 
wife, 
And great was the fufs and ado : 
But henceforward, ye fquires, let this trouble 

alone'! 
For if London grows on, as of late it has grown, 
It will foon — make a vifit to you ! 



ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACQUIRIT EUNDO. 

In China, when ahulband's praife 
The beauties of his wife difplays, 
Among her charms, he never fails 
To rank her growing length of nails, 
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— 'Twould give our married men fome fear, 
Had beauty fuch a ftandard here ! 
For fore (I fpeak it with concern) 
Things might— fometimes, take fuch a turn, 
That as a lady's talons grew, 
Her pafiions might get ftronger too ! 
Tongues without nails (excufe me if I 'm wrong) 
Are always long enough — if not too long* 

ANOTHER. 

VIRES ACqyiRIT BUNDO. 

Falsehood and Truth, in rival race, 

Eternal contraft prove ; 
Falsehood fpeeds on with rapid pace ; 

Truth fcarce appears to move : 

Falsehood finds numbers in her courfe, 

Who prompt affiftance lend ; 
Ill-nature loves to aid her force.; 

And Folly ftands her friend : 
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Guilt, Envy, Conning, all make fhift 

To help her on her way ; 
And Fortune gives her many a lift ; 

No matter for foul play : 

Yet, after all her efforts try*d, 

And all her circuit run, 
When Time the victory (hall decide, 

She '11 end— where Truth begun! 



ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 



"J- 



stice V* a Woman to an Emperor cry'd ?. 
" Juftice againft an Hufband's fcorn I crave ; 
" Who, tho* from morn to night I frown and chide, 
" Nor minds, nor mends, for all th* advice I 
" gave." 
" Your tale/' replied the Emperor, " truth may be; 
11 But pray, good Woman, what is that tome?" 
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That/' quoth the fpiteful Vixen, " is .not all : 

Suppofe yourfelf the fubjed of our ftrife : 
If right, my *Lord 9 my ftrong fufptctons fall, 
** He cares no more for You* than for his Wife." 
" That," faid the Emperor, " may perhaps be 

'* true; 
u But pray, good Woman, what is that to jou ?* 



ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS* 

Ieihaps," faid a do&or one day to his friend, 
" You remember a tale, which you made me 

" attend: 
11 That tale, fir, much more than you think of, has 

*' coft: 
" It detained me fo long, that a patient was loft." 
u Alas !" quoth the friend, " I'm. quite forry for 

" that, 
" That your patient (hould fuffer by my idle chat." 
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" Should fuffer!"— the doctor replied with a 

" figh, 
" No ! — he is the faver ! — the fufferer am I ! — 
" Nature popt in between, while I flackened my 

" fpeed; — 
u And the man was got well, before 1 could get 

" fee'd." 



ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 

A Coward's heart, in common fpeech, is 
Oft {aid to fink into his breeches ; 
Hence fafliionable prigs, in hope 
To give their finking hearts more fcope, 
(While up their fides, in lieu of ftays,- 
Their breeches to their ribs they raife, ) 
Have inftincVs wife precaution chofe, 
And funk them downwards— to their toes ! 
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ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS* 

Once in a barn, the drolling wardrobe's lift 
Had but one ruffle left, for Hamlet's wrift :— 
Neceffity, which has no law, they fay, 
Could with one ruffle, but one arm difplay : 
«* What's to be done?"— the Hero faid, and 

figh'd,- 
** Shift hands each fcene," a brother bufkin cry'd ; 
*' Now in the pocket keep the left from fight, 
** While o'er your bread you fpread the ruffled 

" right : 
u Now in your robe the naked right repofe, 
u While down your left the dingy cambrick 
" flows : 
Thus, tho' half-fkill'd, as well as half-array'd, 
You '11 make 9ne change— which Garrick never 
" made." 
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ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS* 

To cure the gout, one quack, forfooth, 

Advifes us to draw a tooth. 

By fimilar ratiocination, 

Methinks, a counter-operation 

So rare a fyftem would adorn— 

To cure the tooth-ach— cut a com ! 



ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 

When prentic'd fops, in tafty fit, 
Their counters and their aprons quit, 
And dealing from the {hops, they fliut, 
Half-booted lobby-loungers ftrut, 
With treble cape, and ftraight touple, 
And nine fhort inches of wanghee, 
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Howe'er the change abfurd and ftrange is, 
*Tis natural ;— for fo Nature changes ; 
Forms all at once the Lion's cubs ; 
But makes her Butterflies— of Grubs! 



ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 

A Barber, in a Borough- town, it feems, 

Had voted for Sir John, againft Sir James.— 

Sir James, in angry mood, took Suds afide— 

" Don't you remember {having me ?" he cry*d ; 

*' Five pieces for five minutes work I gave ; 

" And does not one good turn another crave ?" 

" Yea," quoth the barber, and his fingers fmack'd, 

" I grant the do&rine, and admit the facl: : 

" Sir John, on the fame fcore, paid the fame 

" price ; 
" But took two {havings— and of courfe pmd 

" twice. 97 
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ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 

In indenture or deed, 

Tho* a thoufand you read, 
Neither comma nor colon you Ml ken i 

A ftop intervening 

Might determine the meaning ; 
And what would the Lawyers do then ? 
Chance for change of conftruclion gives chance for 

new flaws ; 
When the fenfe is once nVd f there's an end of the 

caufe. 

ANOTHER. 

MUTATIS MUTANDIS. 

1 wo Grecian Sophs, with names for verfe unfit, 
Have contrafted Man's Life, in rival wit : 
And if you '11 take tranflation in good part, 
I '11 give you pro and ; 00— with all my heart. 

VOL. II* M 
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" What ftate on earth," fays one, " could 
" prudence choofe ? 
u In trade, is toil to gain, and fear to lofe ; 
u At home are cares * and labours in the field ; 
M At fea known perils ; and by land conceal'd ; 
" In poverty, diftrefs ; a lonely life 
u Without, and houfehold bondage with, a 

" wife ; 
" Children are troubles ; childlefs age unbleft ; 
*' Youth has unrulinefs ; and age un-reft : 
" 'Twere therefore better fure, in wifdom's eye, 
w Not to be born ; — or but be born— and die \ n 

So this grave fage thought proper to decide : 
Now, hear th' eftimate on the other fide. 

" Thro* life, what ftation can the wife refufe? 
" In public are ambition's nobler views ; 
" Repofe endears retirement ; ruftic toils 
" Give zeft to nature's bounties ; nature's fpoils 
" Crown traffic's efforts ; on a foreign fliorc 
" Pity unbars each hofpitable door ; 
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" Poor you 're unenvied ; in a wife you fee 
u A dearer friend ; unmarried you live free ; * 
" With children feel a father's glow ; without, 
" See unfolicitous time's lad lands run out ; 
" In youth you fpring robuft, and revel gay ; 
" In age enjoy the reverence juniors pay : 
" 9 Tis therefore happieft fure, on wifdom's plan, 
" To be ;— and being, to exift— a Man !" 

Wide as the difference of the ftatements feems, 
One little change would reconcile th' extremes ; 
In furly fcorn's, and flattering fancy's fpite, 
For Life, read Virtuous Life— and all is right. 
A Life of Virtue would, in every ftate, 
Have turn'd the balance for whatever fate ; 
Would fcope, amidft the bed and word below, 
For active, or for patient merit (how ; — 
And on that ground no choice can ever mifi | 
For all that leads to Merit— leads to Blifs ! 



M 2 
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Suvday, which, b y drviae behcft, 

Was firft proMSEcM a day of reft, 
B j fafclon's fyi*«^*^ sow becomrs 
A day of hurricanes, roots, and drums. 

Can profligacy farther go ? 
It can— if not in guilt— in woe :— 
Woe, from that Tery gnilt accruing ; 
Difgrace— remorfe— defpair— and ruin. 



A N OTHER. 

FLUS ULTRA. 

JJiago&as, an Athenian wight, 
A wooden Hercules made ; 

To which at morn, and eke at night, 
He conftant orifons paid. 
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Twelve Labours by his Deity wrought, 
In folemn hymns he prats'd ; 

And from fuch warm devotion thought, 
A powerful patron rais'd. 

Year after year, this courfe he drove j 
Still prayed ; ftill poorer grew ; 

At laft the timber fon of Jots 
Amidft the flames he threw. 



« 



My daily theme,"quoth he, " erewhile, 
Thy labours twelve have have been ; 
" Now help the fire my pot to boil ; — 
" And that will make thirteen t" 



J NOT HER. 

PLUS ULTRA. 

V irtue *s a fund of unexhaufted ftore : 
For there, the very wijb of more - U more i 

M 3 
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ANOTHER. 

PLUS ULTRA* 

Ou& glorious Queen Bess, 'tis in ftory recorded, 
At fome feafon more folemn of feftival (port, 

With the law's higheft honours Lord Hatton 
rewarded. 
For dancing fo gracefully nimble at Court* 

For integrity, candour, fenfe, learning, and fpirit, 
Of each fage. on each bench, we may juftly talk 

But the Queen had, we find, one more ftandard 

of merit ;— 
'Twas fuperior addrefs— in performing a jig! 

ANOTHR. 

PLUS ULTRA. 

At Nottingham, fays tradition's tale, 
They drink off, by the yard, their ale :— 
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So far, no peril would enfue, 
Did none to length add number too, 
Extend tradition's tale ftill more, 
And drink the yards o£-fy the /core ! 



ANOTHER. 

PLUS ULTRA. 

To make a plum-pudding, a French Connt once 

took 
An authentic receipt, from an Englifh Lord's cook: 
Mix fuet, milk, eggs, fugar, meal, fruit, and fpice, 
Of fuch number, fuch meafure, fuch weight, and 

fuch price ; 
Drop a fpoonful of brandy, to quicken the mefs ) 
And boil it for fo many hours— more or lefs.— 
Thefe directions were tried, but when tried had no 

good in ; 
'Twas all wafh and all fquafh, but 'twas not English 

pudding : 

M 4 
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And Monfieur in a pet fent a fccond requeft, 
For the cook that prefcrib'd, to affift when *twas 

dreft; 
Who of courfe to comply with his Honour's 

befeeching, 
Like an old cook of Colebrook, march'd into the 

kitchen. 
The French cooks, when they faw him, talk'd 
loud and talk'd long ; 
They were fure all was right ; he could find nothing 

wrong : 
Till juft as the mixture was rais'd to the pot, 
** Hold your hands ! Hold your hands !" fcream'd 

aftonifh'd John Trot : 
14 Don't you fee you want one thing, like fools as 

" you are I" 
— " Font ting, Sore! Fat ting, Sore!**—** A Pud- 

IC ding Cloth,— &«/" 
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PLUS ULTRA. 

We 're often told of Scotchmen's fecond fight ; 

But know not whence the popular notion came ; 
If fa&, or fable, fupematural light, 

Or fuperftition, gave it firft a name. 

But this, methinks, may fafely be confeft, 
That putting lofs and gain upon a par, 

They fee mod happily, who fee plain things bed : 
Who fees beyond what's vifible-^-fees too far ! 



ANOTHER. 

PLUS ULTRA. 

A Woman, fatirifts have averr'd, 
Will have in all things the lafl word : 
But poets, in fatiric rhymes, 
Are apt to run a-head fometimes ;— 
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Were half the bards, that ever wrote, 
Chapter and vetfe oblig'd to quote, 
Not one perhaps of all the fct, 
E'er heard a woman's lab word yet I 



ANOTHER. 

PLUS .ULTRA. ' 

" Death! ------------- 

" What art thou, O thou great Myfterious Terror \ 
w The way to thee we know ; difeaics, famine, 
" Fire, fword, and all thy ever-open gates, 
M Which day and night (land ready to receive u&p— 

• But what's beyond them ? — who (hall draw that veil T 

* Yet Death's not there !" 

Hughes's Siege of Damafcus, Alt 3. 

Beyond? and who (hall draw that veil ? — The Man 
Whom Chriftian Spirit hath ennobled, can ; 
He from th' abyfs beyond, the veil (hall tear ; 

For'tisHlsTRlUMPHjthatDEATHisnOtTHBREl — 

That there, is all fublirae Devotion's feope \ 
All Reft from Sorrow ; all expanfe of Hope \ 
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There Perfect Souls, the path he treads* whb 

trod ; 
There Immortality 1 there Heaven 1 there God! 



ANOTHER. 

qUOCUNQUB MODO HEM. 

In forma pauperis , if a plaintiff plead, 
Counfel, 'tis faid, mud give their aid, unfee'd. 
" How then fhould counfel live ?" perhaps you '11 

afk:— 
O ! never fear it— that's an eafy ta& : — 
Tho' paupers ready-made, Law gratis takes, 
'Tis amply reimbursed, by paupers which it makes! 



ANOTHER. 
quocuNqys modo rem.* 

VY hoe'ir cheats me, in purchafe, or in price," 
Exclaims old Euclio, u ne'er {hall cheat me 
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The man, it feems, has made his life—his book ; 
And his own rule, from his own practice took t 
For Euclio, to convince us he's no dunce, 
Makes it a point, to cheat enough— at once I 

ANOTHER. 
qyocuNqufi modo rem* 

Old women, in old times were feen, 

As grave records avow ; 
What then, perhaps, had witches been,. 

Are abfolute charmers now. 

Againft the rude a/Fault of age, 

Our modern antient fair, 
On terms infallible engage, 

And twofold armour wear. 

Ye fpiteful years, your furrows trace I 

Ye native tints, grow faint ! 
A coat of paint will hide the face,— 

A veil will hide the paint ! 
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ANOTHER. 
quocuNqys modo rem* 

A. Village thief in penitent (train, 

Thus to his prieft confeft 5— 
u Father, I *ve ftoi'n fome facks of grain ! 

"Oi give my conference reft !" 

" What grain, my fon ?" the prieft replied, 
" And what was the amount ?' 

" Father, my hafte," the culprit cried, 
" Would never let me count :— 

** But, if your reverence thinks it right 
iC T* abfolve on truft, this crime, 

41 I '11 try to fteal the reft to-night,— 
M And tell you all next time." 
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The fermon ended, and the ftorm all fpent, 
Home trudg'd old Cog -die, reafoning as he went ; 
" Strict truth/* quoth he, " this reyerend fage 

" declar'd ; 
" I feel conviclion, — and will be prepar'd ; — 
" Nor e'er henceforth — fince life thus deals away* 
€i Give credit for a bet— beyond a day !" 



4 NOT HER. 

QtfOCUNQUE MO DO REM* 

A Spe c 1 m e n brief of foreign wit to (how, 
As far as my tranflating fkill will go, 
Tho'Ican'tfing— I'll fay — aFasNCH Rondeau, 

* With two black eyes — that might a faint inflame, 

* The jilt Nannettb caught Strephon by 

• furprife ; 

* But when the youth, enamour'd of the dame, 

• Requefted love for love, and fighs for fighs, 

' She frown'd, fquaJPd, cuff'd, — and fent him 

* whence he came,— 

* With two black eyes P 
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ANOTHER. 

QUOCUNQUE MODO REM* 

A Quack in Greece, in hopes to mend the 

breed, 
Refolv'd his Son, at leaft — fhould learn to read : 
So hir'd the beft grammarian of the age, 
To teach the youngfter Homer's lofty page. 
The terms all fettled, all the needful done, 
The book was bought, and thus the boy be- 
gun;— 
' The wrath of Peleus' Son, the direful fpring 
* Of all the Grecian woes, O Goddefs fing ! 
' That wrath which hurl'd to Pluto's gloomy 

' reign 
1 The fouls of mighty Chiefs untimely flam * !' 

" Untimely flain !" — the pupil ftopt and cry'd— 
" Is then this pains and pay, for that apply'd ? 

* Pop x*s Tranflation, 
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" Homer, farewell! What need thro' verfe to 

" roam ? 
•' We *ve plenty of untimely Jlain, at home ! 
*' Away with this vexatious " A, B, C !"— ■ 
u My father's pradkc— is enough for me l" 



A NOT HER. 

SUB JUDICE LIS ESt* 

100R Dick, when chatty, and when dumb. 

Still holds his wife in equal dread ;* 
He breaks her heart, if he looks glum ;— • 

And if he fpeaks— (he breaks bit head! 



ANOTHER. 

SUB JUDICE LIS EST* 

In Milton's, and in Dryden's time, 
'Twas doubtful, if blank verfe, or rhyme, 
vol. 11. n 
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Serv'd Poetry's purpofe bcft : 
And much good learning and good fenfe, 
In aid of either tide's pretence, 

Was pro and am addreft. 

The queftion, after all this pains, 
Tho* chang'd in form, in force remains. 

As puzzling as at firft : 
'Tis juft as hard a thing to fay, 
If rhyme, or blank Terfe, in war day, 

Serve Poetry's purpofe worfi I 



J NOT HER. 

SUB JUDICE LIS EST* 

In patient mood, while King Alphonsus heard 
A formal orator tedious plans propofe, 

A fly parading round the Monarch's beard, 
Perch'd unmolefted on the royal nofc.— 
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Say, ye who balance tilings in reafon's fcale, 
Does Magnanimity foar a pitch more high, 

When Majefty Mens to a trifler's tale ?— - 
Or when Humanity fcorns to hurt a fly ? 



\ AN OTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM* 

W hen Athens, in the age of Grecian fame, 

Scorn'd Neptune's, to prefer Minerva's claim. 

The affronted Deity in revenge decreed. 

Their City none but Fools thenceforth ihould breed. 

Th' award fevere pad Deftiny's great feal, 

Whofe final fiat, nothing can repeal. 

Such doom, dire vengeance on the Athenians 

brought : — 

Now hear what Pallas in their favour wrought ! 

" The words," (he faid, u which Nbptun e's wrath 

" hasfpoke, 

%i I neither can reverfe,-— nor he revoke ;— 

n 2 
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" But tho* forever Fools they muft remain, 
" I'll make your fens, a PhHofophic Train/' 
So faid, fo done— and from that moment pair'd, 
Pbilofopbj, and Fotty 9 Athens fhar'd !— 

Had this event in theft our days occurrM, 
Perhaps you would not think it quite abford. 
If fome fuch fuch fimple news-monger as I, 
Should afk, how far from Greece might Paris lie ? 

ANOTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM* 

Eager fome doleful tale to quote, 
John Croaker fighs, and (brags ; 

Seizes a button of my coat ; 
And as he talks, he tugs :— • 

Two jobs meanwhile are going on, 

By John's long* winded plea ; 
For fure as e'er I hear friend John, 

My Taylor — hears from me I 
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ANOTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM. 

All things," faid John one day to Joyce, 
" Prefent two handles to our choice ; 
" And wifdom's province, 'tis confeft, 
" Is ever to prefer the beft : 
" So moral theorifts decide." — 

M Perhaps they may," tart Joyce reply'd ; 
" With theory I have nought to do ; 
u But practice,— I appeal to you,— 
" Practice, dear John, will prove you judge ill ; 
— <c How many handles has my cudgel V* — 

ANOTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM. 

While Britain's arms, by fea and land, 

* _ 

Our tars and foldiers bear* 
Their country boafts a generous band, 
Which makes their caufe, its care. 

»3 
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To footh the widow'd mother's grief, 

And dry the orphan's tears, 
A liberal fund of prompt relief, 

Subfcribing affluence rears. 

This England owes to manly zeal, 

Nor owes to that alone ; 
Ladies for their defenders feel, 

And Patriot fpirit own. 

Hiftory ! when thy recording page 

Our Heroes brings to view, 
Keep for the Heroines of the age 

A fpace to merit due !— 

To merit, whofe alternate fame 
Includes the Brave and Fair ;— 

And proves our Men no praife can claim 
But what our Women (hare I 
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ANOTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM, 

Our fmarts (fo much refin'd the modern fpeech is) 
Say €€ Inexpressibles/' inftead of Breeches. 
In Engliih this may do ;— -if French you quote. 
The word but half defcribcs— 2. fans Culotte! 
Would you in adequate terms date his condition, 
Add t'other half to clinch your definition : 
Breeches to him are abfolute Incompatible*) 
Both Inexpressibles, and— Un-come-at-Ablbs! 



ANOTHER. 

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM. 

A Farmer, as records report, 
Moft hugely difcontented, 

His vicar at the bifhop's court, 
For grofs negledt prefented. 

N4 
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" Our former prieft, my lord," he feid, 
*" Each Sunday the year round, 

" Some Greek, in his difcourfes read, 
u And charming was the found 1 

" Not fuch our prefent parfon's phrafe ; 

M No Greek does he apply ; 
" But fays in Englifh all he fays, 

" As you might fpeak, or I. 

" And yet for this fo Ample ftyle, 
" He claims each tithe and due ; 

" Pig, pippins, poultry, all the while, 
" And Eafter-offcrings too !" 



<c You 're fkill'd in languages, I guefs, 
Th' amaz'd diocefan cry'd ; 

" I know no language more or lefs," 
The furly clown reply'd ; — 
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" But Greek, I 've heard the learned fay, 

" Surpaffes all the reft ; 
" And fince 'tis for the beft vttpay t 

" We oughtto have the beft I" 

♦ • # 

ANOTHER. 

SUAVITER UT NUNC EST* 

.Deheath the fun's meridian ray, 

Along the rivulet's brim, 
The playful infecls of a day, 

In bufy myriads fkim : 

r 

Being, begun with morning's light, 
With evening's fhade will clofe ; 

So brief, fo limited, is their flight j 
Yet all pure joy it fhows. 

What better to their little kind, 

Could partial Nature give, 
Than paftime on their fpot to find ; 

And while life lafts— to live ? 
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ANOTHER. 

SUAVITBR UT NUNC EST. 

Our faflrionable belles and beaus, 

With all their fight entire, 
Stick up a glafs before their nofe ; 

And each becomes a Sfyer. 

Hail times ! Hail ton ! Hail tafte refin'd ! 

Which makes ev'n failings pleafe ! 
And finds a joy in being blind— 

To every thing one fees I 

ANOTHER. 

SUAVITER UT NUNC EST, 

1 o fave your bones, and yet indulge your wit, 

Obferve two univerfal rules I 
Laugh at the popular Follies, till you fplit ; 

But never quarrel with the Fools f 

ANOTHER. 

8UAVITER UT NUNC EST. 

Our grumbling politicians cry, 
Old England's bafis (lands awry ;— 



EPIGRAMS. 187 



Mend this, they fey ; mend that ; mend t'other ! 
Spare, fpare, good people, your concern ; 
Let this old England ferve your turn ;— 

Till you can fhow us such another t 

ANOTHER. 

SUAVITBR UT NUNC EST* 

Dee ! where unhous'd, at eafe reclin'd,. 

The ftrolling beggar lies L 
Sleep, the great leveller of mankind, 

Treads lightly o'er his eyes ! 

While haughty hearts, and crafty heads. 

In watchful agony live, 
While pride fighs on embrotder'd beds, 

For what no pride can give, — 

Perhaps wealth, pleafures, conquefts, crowns, 

Engage bis prefent hour ;— 
An hour, which real feelings drowns 

T' invigorate fancy's power ! 
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TbaBf all diftindkms life can make, 

An equal balance keep ; 
Some are the dreams— of men awake ! 

And fbme— of men afleep ! 



J NOT HER. 

SUAVITBR VT NUNC EST. 

•Britain has known, in many a weH-fbught day, 
Her Union Flag to victory lead the way. 
Yet never did that Union Flag avow 
A more expreffive Type of Her, than now ! 
Now— when her univerfal ardour proves 
Her Queen, the woman (he reveres — her King, 
the man (he loves. 

Oh I long! long! facred, may that Banner ftand! 
Glory, at once, and Emblem of her Land ! 
Still may (he boaft— and ftill the Nations fee— 
Freedom fo loyal ! Loyalty fo free !— 
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For Worth fo thron*d,fuch popular Union ihown !— 
And popular Union's seal, perpetuate fcch a 
Throne! 

ANOTHER. 

1 hro' the ftreets, on May-day, you have feen, 

without doubt, 
In footy proceffion, a chimney-fweep rout, 

With a garland of bufhes parade ; 
Dreft in barriller's three-taiPd perukes from Rag- 

fair, 
With lae'd coats, and lae'd hats, all of gilt paper 

ware, 
And chalk-paint on their chubby cheeks laid* 
Thus gaily bedight, they jump jigs at your door ; 
And a concert of fhovel and brufh goes before ! 

If ever you laugh, you to laugh muft be ftirr'd, 
At exertions fo awkward, and pride fo abfurd, 
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With £6 trifling advantage in view : 
But fhould you advife, with however grave face, 
Any one to abandon his mufic and lace, 

He would laugh as profufely, at you!— 
In comparative importance, thro 9 life's whole 

career, 
We are aH, to eurfehetj—tbat w t&ml mx appear / 



J NOT HER. 

W hy flceps, benumb'd, th' accompliih'd mind, 
When focial good craves virtue's zeal 1 

Whoe'er can benefit mankind, 

Is Heaven's truftee, for human weal. 

To hide true worth from public view, 
Is burying diamonds in their mine :— 

All is not gold, that ihines, 'tis true ; 
But all that h gold— ought tojbmei 
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ANOTHER. 

Koto vsQ ailcu. 

Once every year, an infant band, 
Whom public charity's foft'ring hand 

Hath led to truths divine, 
Beneath one roof arrang'd to raife 
Devotion's voice to Deity's praife, 

In choral onifon join- 
Say where befide has harmony found 
In fuch a group, fo fweet a found ? 
Say, where befide does earth unite 
With found fb fweet— fo rich a fight ? 

ANOTHER. 

Mark, how the expiring taper's rays, 
Their radiance to protracl, 

Shoot into momentary blaze,— 
And perifh, in the ad ! 
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So, when in mortal agony's thrall, 

Departing Virtue lies. 
Brief burfts of fplendour grace its fall ! 

Itfparkles-as it diet! 



THE END. 
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